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AN INTIMATE FRIEND 
OF MRS. ROWE, 


"Pp + 7 
* 


Mapan, 


IF theſe pious Me DITATIONS, of 
ſo ſublime a genius, ſhould be 
inſcribed to any name, there is none 
but your's muſt have ſtood in the 
front of them. That long and con- 
ſtant intimacy of friendſhip, with 
which you delighted to honour her, 

that high eſteem and veneration you 


are pleaſed to pay her memory, and 
\ 2 the 


DEDICATION. 


the ſacred likeneſs and ſympathy be- 
tween two kindred ſouls, abſolutely 
determine where this reſpect ſhould 
be paid. | 


Beſides, Madam, you well know 


that ſome copies out of theſe papers 


have been your own ſeveral years by 
the gift of the deceaſed; and the 
favour you have done me lately by 
your permiſſion to peruie them, has 
aſſiſted the correction of theſe Manu- 
ſcripts, and would add another reaſon 
. to ſupport this inſcription of them, 
if your fear of aſſuming too much 
honour could but have admitted this 
piece of juſtice. 


T know, Madam, your tenderneſs 


and indulgence to every thing Mrs. 


Rows has written, cannot with-hold 
your Judgment from ſuſpecting ſome 
of her expreſſions to be a little too 


rapturous, and too near a-kin to the 


language 


_ — 
DEDICATION. 
language of the myſtical writers ; vet 
your piety and candour will take no 
ſuch offence as to prevent your beſt 
improvement by them in all that is 
divine and holy; and may your re- 
tired hours find ſuch happy aſſiſt- 
ances and elevations hereby, that 
you may commence the joys of an- 
gels and of bleſſed ſpirits before- 
hand. 2 
And when your valuable life has 
been long extended amidſt all the 
temporal bleſſings you enjoy, and the 
chriſtian virtues you practiſe, may 
you at the call of God find a gentle 
diſmiſſion from mortality, and aſcend 
on high to meet your deceaſed friend 
in paradiſe. Nor can I ſuppoſe that 
any of the inhabitants of that bliſs- 
ful region will ſooner recognize your 
glorified ſpirit, or will ſalute your 
tirſt appearance there with a more 
tender ſenſe of mutual ſatisfaQtion, - 
. A3 There 


Ws 
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There may you join with your be- 
loved PRILOMELA, in paying celeſti- 
al worſhip, in exalted and unknown 
forms, to her God, and your God; 
and may the harmony of the place 
be aſſiſted by your united ſongs to 
Jzsvs,:your common Saviour! 


I am, 
Mava * = 
With great ſincerity and eſteem, 
D Your moſt faithful, and 


3 obediefit ſeryant, 


Newington, I. WATTS, 


Sept. 299 1737- 


. 


(! 


PREPACE. 


+ 


HE admirable Author of theſe devo- 
tional papers has been in high eſteem 
among the ingenious and the polite, ſince 
ſo many excellent fruits of her pen, both 
in verſe and proſe, have appeared in public. 


| She was early honoured, under the feigned 


name of PRHILOMELA, before the world 
was allowed to know Mrs. EL1ZaBETH 
S1NGER, by the. name drawn from her 
family, or that of Mrs. Row E, which ſhe 
acquired by marriage. | 

Though many of her writings that were 
publiſhed in her life-time diſcover a pious 
and heavenly temper, and a warm zeal for 


religion and virtue; yet the choſe to con- 


ceal the Devotions of ber Heart, till ſhe 


was got beyond the cenſure and the ap- 
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plauſe of mortals. Twas enongh that 


God, whom ſhe loved with ardent and 
ſupreme affection, was witnels to all her 
ſecret and intenſe breathings after him. 

In February laſt he was pleaſed to call 
her out of our world, and take her to him- 
ſelf. Some time after her deceaſe theſe 
manuſcripts were tranſmitted to me all in- 
cloled in one ſheet of . paper, and _ 
to me at Newington by her own hand : 
the midſt of them J found her letter, which 
intreated me to review them, and pit 
them to the preſs. This letter I have 
thought neceſſary to ſhew the world, not 
ſo much to diſcover my right to publiſh 
theſe papers, as to let the reader fee ſome- 
thing more of that holy and heavenly cha- 


racer which ſhe maintained in an uniform 


manner both in lite and death. 


'Tis now almoſt thirty years ago ſince I 


was honoured with her acquaintance, nor 


could her great modeſty conceal all her 


| ſhining graces and accompliſhments z but it 
is not my province to give a particular ac- 


count of this excellent woman, who has 


bleſſeg 
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bleſſed and adorned our nation and our age. 
L expect her temper, her conduct, and her 
virtues, will be ſet in a juſt and pleaſing 
light among the memoirs ef her life, by 
ſome near relations, to whom the care of her 
poetical pieces, and her familiar letters, is 
committed, 

Theſe DevouT ExERcisEs, are ani- 
mated with ſuch fire as ſeems to ſpeak the 
language of holy paſſion, and diſcovers 
them to be the dictates of her heart; and 
thoſe who were favoured with her chief in- 
timacy will moſt readily believe it. The 


ſtyle, I confeſs, is raiſed above that of com- 


mon meditation or ſoliloquy; but let it be 
remembered ſhe was no common Chriſtian. 
As her virtues were ſublime, ſo her genius 
was bright and ſparkling, and the vivacity 


of her imagination had a tincture of the 
muſe almoſt from her childhood. This 


made it natural to her to expreſs the inward 
ſentiments of her ſoul in more exalted lan- 
guage, and to paint her own ideas in meta- 
phor and rapture near a-kin to the diction 


"The 
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The reader will here find a ſpirit dwel- 
ling in fleſh, elevated into divine tranſports 
congenial to thoſe of angels and unbodied 
minds. Her intenſe love to her God kindles 


at every hint, and tranſcends the limits of 


mortality, I ſcarce ever met with any de- 
votional writings which give us an example 


of a ſoul, at ſpecial ſeaſons, ſo far raiſed 


above every thing that is not immortal — 
divine. 

Yet ſhe is conſcious of her frailties too: 
ſhe ſometimes confeſſes her folly and her 
guilt in the ſight of God, in the moſt at- 
fecting language of a deep humiliation, 


Tis with a pathetic ſenſibility of her weak- 5 


neſs, and in the ſtrongeſt language of ſelf- 
diſplicency, ſhe bewails her offences againſt 
her Creator and Redeemer; and in her in- 
tervals of darkneſs, ſhe vents her painful 
complaints and mournings for the ablence 
of her higheſt and beſt Beloved: 

Let it be obſerved, that it was much the 
faſhion, even among {ome divines of emi- 
nence, in former years, to exprels the fer- 


yours of devout love to our Saviour in the 


ſtyle 
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ſtyle of the Song of Solomon: and I muſt 
confeſs, that ſeveral of my compoſures in 
verſe, written in younger life, were led by 
thoſe examples unwarily into this track. _ 
But if I may be permitted to ſpeak; the ſenſe 
of mature age, I can hardly think this the 
happieſt language in which chriſtians ſhould © * 
generally diſcover their warm ſentiments of 
religion, ſince the clearer. and more ſpiritual 
revelations of the New Teſtament. Yet 
ſtill it muſt be owned, there are ſome ſouls 
favoured with ſuch beatifying viſits from 
heaven, and raptured with ſuch a flame of 
divine affection, as more powerfully en- 
gages all animal nature in their devotions, 
and conſtrains them to ſpeak their pureſt 
and moſt ſpiritual exerciſes in ſuch pa- 
thetic and tender expreſſions as may be 
perverſely profaned by an unholy conſtrue- 
tion. And the bias and propenſity to- 
ward this ſtyle is yet ſtronger, where early 
impreſſions of piety have been made on the 
heart by devout writings of this kind. 
It ſhould be remembered alſo, there is 
* nothing to be found here which riſes above 


Our 


bk 
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our ideas; here are none of thoſe abſurd 
and incomprehenſible phraſes which amuſe 
the ear with ſounding vanity, and hold rea- 
ſon in ſovereign contempt: here are no 
viſionary ſcenes of wild extravagance, no 
affectations of the tumid and unmeaning 
ſtyle, which ſpreads a glaring confuſion 
over the underſtanding ; nothing that leads 
the reader into the region of thoſe myſtical 
ſhadows and darkneſs which abound in the 
Romiſh writers, under the pretence of re- 
fined light and ſublime eſtaſy. Nor is the 
character of this ingenious author to be 
blemiſhed with any other reproaches which 
have been ſometimes caſt on ſuch ſort of 
_ meditations. | 

I know it hath been ſaid, that this lan- 
guage of rapture, addreſſed to the Deity, is 


but a new track given to the flow of the 


ſofter powers, after the diſappointment of 
ſome meaner love; or at leaſt, tis owing to 
the want of a proper object and opportunity 
to fix thoſe tender paſſions: but this cannot 
be allowed to be the caſe here; for as Mrs. 


Row had been ſought early by ſeveral 
i | lovers, 


— — 
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lovers, ſo fe ſpent ſeveral years of younger 
life, in the connubial ſtate, with a gentle- 
man of ſuch accompliſhments, and ſuch. 
circumſtances, that he was well fitted to be 
| a partner of her joys and cares. 

( I know allo that this ſoft and paſſionate 
turn of religious meditation has ſometimes 
been imputed to injuries and ill treatment 
in the marriage ſtate, whereby the ſame af - 
| fections are weaned from an undeſerving 
| object, and poured out in amorous language 
| upon an object ſupremely worthy and di- 
I vine, But neither has this reproach any 
þ pretence in the preſent caſe: that happy 


pair had ſouls ſo near a-kin to each other, 
that they preſerved an uncommon amity, 
and mutual ſatisfaction, ſo long as Provi- 
dence favoured him with life. *Tis ſuf- 
ficiently evident then, that in theſe medita- 
4 tions there is no ſecret panting after a mer- 
tal love in the language of devotion and 
piety. 
Nor yet can it be objected, that is was 
any diſplicence and peeviſnneſs toward o- 
* ther things RENE _ her, that taught 
her 
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her to expreſs herſelf with ſuch contempt of 
the things of mortality, and all the gay and 
tempting ſcenes of the preſent ſtate: ſhe 
was by no means ſour and moroſe, and out 
of humour with the world, nor with her 
acquaintance that dwelt in it: ſhe often 
converſed freely with the gay and the great, 
and was in high eſteem among perſons of 
rank and honour. But honour and rank 
among mortals, with all the ſcenes of gaiety 
and greatneſs, were little deſpicable and for- 
gotten things, while in her devout moments 
her eye and her heart were fixed on God, 
the ſupreme original of all excellence and 
all honour, 

In common life ſhe was affable and 
friendly with perſons of every rank and de- 
gree; and in her latter years, as ſhe drew 
nearer to heaven, if ſhe ayoided any thing, 
it was grandeur and public appearances on 
earth. But ſhe never ſo concealed and ab- 
ſtrated herſelf from the ſociety of any of 
her fellow creatures, as to deſpiſe the mean- 
eſt of her ſpecies. She was ever kind and 
compaſſionate to the diſtreſſed, and "argely . 
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liberal to the indigent. Nor did ſhe neg- 
le& the daily duties of human life under a 
vain imagination that ſhe moved in a higher 
ſphere, and was ſeraphically exalted above 
them, | 
In ſhort, there is nothing in theſe papers 
that can juſtly ſupport any ſuch fort of cen- 
ſures, though men of corrupt minds may 
cover the Bible itſelf with ſlander and ri- 
dicule. Let alt ſuch readers ſtand aloof, 
nor touch theſe ſacred leaves, left they pol - 
| lute them. | 
Though there is not one complete copy 
of verſes amongſt all theſe tranſports of her 
ſoul, yet ſhe ever carried with her a reliſh 
of poely even into her ſacred retirements. 
Sometimes ſhe ſprings her flight from a line 
or two of verſe, which her memory had 
impreſſed upon her heart: ſometimes from 
the midſt of her religious elevations ſhe 
lights down upon a few lines of ſome mo- 
dern poet, even Herbert, as well as Milton, 
&c. though 'tis but ſeldom ſhe cites their 
names. At other times the verſes ſeem to 
be the effuſion of her ownrapturous thoughts 
"me 


in ſudden melody and metre; or at leaſt 1 


know not whence the lines are copied: but 
ſne moſt frequently does me the honour to 
make uſe of ſome of my writings in verſe 
in theſe holy meditations of her heart. 
Bleſſed be that God, who has fo favoured 
any thing my pen could produce, as to aſſiſt 
ſo ſublime a devotion. 

From the different appearance of tlie pa- 
per and ink in ſome of theſe pieces, as well 
as from the early tranſcripts of ſeveral of 
them among her friends, tis evident they 
were written in her younger days; others 
are of a much later original, though there 
is but one that bears a date, and that is 
April 30, 1735. They ſeem to have been 
penned at ſpecial ſeaſons and occaſions 
throughout the courſe of her life. A few 
of them bear the corrections or additions of 
her own pen, which diſcovers itſelf by a 
little difference of the hand-writing. + 


Though ſhe was never tempted away | 


from our common chriſtianity, into the fa- 


ſhionable apoſtacies of the age, yet I am 


well informed from many bands, that in 


her 


©. 
- 


4 want a great deal of adjuſtment or correc- 
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her later years ſhe entered with more zeal 
and affection into ſome of the peculiar do- 
trines of the goſpel : and tis evident that 
ſome of theſe devotional pieces have a more 
evangelic turn than others, and probably 
moſt of thoſe were compoſed or corrected in 
the latter part of life. The oppoſition 
which has of late been made to ſome of 
theſe truths, gave occaſion to her further 
ſearch into them, and her zeal for them. 
However, I have placed theſe papers all as 
J found them pinned up in a wrapping. pa- 
per; though tis evident, from plain cir- 
cumſtances, this is not the order in which 
they were written, nor is that of any great 


| importance. 

” Though theſe writings give us the * 
rations of a devout ſoul in her holy retire- 
ments, when ſhe had nb deſign to preſent 
the public with them; yet they did not 


tion in order to ſee the light, The num- 
bers, and the titles, are added by the pub- 
liſher, as well as the breaks and pauſes, 
which give a ſort of reſt to the reader” s mind, 
B and 
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and make the review more eaſy, Here and | 
there a too venturous flight is a little mode- 
rated; ſometimes a meditation or a ſen- 
tence is. completed, which ſeemed very im- 
perfect, or a ſhort line or two inſerted to 
introduce the ſenſe where the language 
ſeemed too abrupt, or the meaning too ob- | E 
ſcure. Her ſoul had a large ſet of ideas in 
preſent view, which made every expreſſion 
ſhe uſed eaſy and perſpicuous to herſelf 
when ſhe wrote only for her own uſe; tho? 
ſometimes her entire ſenſe might not be quite 
ſo obvious to every reader without a little 
introduction into her track of ſentiments. | 
Upon the whole, I muſt acknowledge, I 
was very unwilling that this excellent work 
ſhould loſe any degrees of elegance or 
brightneſs by paſſing throngh my hands. 
When the manuſcript firſt came under 
my reviſal, I read it over with the eye of a 
critic and a friend, that I might publiſh it 
with honour to the hand that wrote it, and 
with religious entertainment and advantage 
to the world: nor was this employment 
deſtitute of its proper ſatisfaction. But 
. e never 
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never did I feel the true pleaſure of theſe 
meditations, till I had finiſhed this labour 
of the head, and began to read them over 
again as Dewvout Exerciſes of the Heart: 
then I endeavoured to enter more entirely 
into the ſpirit of the pious author, and at- 
tempted to aſſume her language as my own. 
But how much ſuperior was the ſatisfaQion 
which I received from this review, eſpeci- 
ally whereſoever I had reaſon to hope I 
could pronounce her words with ſincerity 
of ſou]. How happily did this raiſe and 
entertain all my pleaſing paſſions, and gave 
me another ſort of delight than the dry cri- 
tical peruſal of them, in order to judge con- 
cerning their propriety ? But I conſeſs alſo, 
it was an abaſing and mortifying thought 
when I found how often I was conſtrained 
to drop the ſublime expreſſion from my 
lips, or forbid my tongue to ule it, becauſe 
my own attainments ſunk fo far beneath 
thoſe ſacred elevations of ſpirit, and fell fo 
far ſhort of thoſe tranſcendent degrees. of 
divine affe{tion and zeal. 
BY 2 | Let 
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Let me perſuade all that peruſe this book, 
to make the fame experiment that I have 
done; and when they have ſhut out the 
world, and are reading in their retirements, 
let them try how far they can ſpeak this 
language, and aſſume theſe ſentiments as 
their own : and by aſpiring to follow them, 
may they find the ſame ſatisfaction and de- 
light, or at leaſt learn the profitable leſſons 
of ſelf-abaſement and holy ſhame: and 
may a noble and glorious ambition excite 
in their breafts a ſacred zeal to emulate ſo 
illuſtrious an example, Whatſoever ar- 
dours of divine love have been kindled in a 
ſoul united to fleſh and blood, may alſo be 
| Kindled by the fame influences of grace in 
other ſpirits, labouring under the ſame clogs 
and impetliments. 

But perhaps it will be neceſſary here to 
give a caution io ſome humble chriſtians, 

that they would not make theſe higher ele- 
vations of piety and huly joy the teſt and 
ſtandard by which to judge of the fincerity 

of their own religion. Ten thouſand ſaints 
are arrired ſafe at paradiſe, who have not 


ben 
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been favoured, like St. Paul, with arap- 
ture into the third heaven, nor could ever 
ariſe to the affectionate tranſports and de- 
vout joys of Mrs. Rows : yet I hope all 
ſerious readers may find ſomething here, 
which through the aids of the bleſſed Spi- 
rit may raiſe them above their uſual pitch, 
may give a new ſpring to their religious 
pleaſures, and their immortal hopes, and 
thereby render ther lives more holy and 
| heavenly. 

That the 1 of this little book 
may be favoured with the divine bleſſing 
for this happy end, is the ſincere deſire and 
requeſt of the publiſher, as it was the real 
motive of the ingenious and pious writer, 
to commit them by my hand to the public 
view. This ſufficiently diſcovers itſelf in 
the following letter. 
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am not without hopes that they may have 
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TO THE REVEREND 


Dr. WATTS, at Newington: 


81 R, - 
HE opinion I have of your piety and 


judgment, 1s the reaſon of my giving 
you the trouble of looking over theſe pa- 


pers, in order to publiſh them; which I 
deſire you to do as ſoon as you can con- 


veniently ; only you have full liberty to 
ſuppreſs what you think proper. 
I think there can be no vanity in this de- 


ſign, for I am ſenſible ſuch thoughts as 


theſe will not be for the taſte of the modiſh 
part of the world; and before they appear, 
I ſhall be entirely diſintereſted in the cen- 
ſure or applauſe of mortals. | 
The reflections were occaſionally written, 
and only for my own improvement ; but I 


the 
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the ſame effe& on ſome pious minds, as the 
reading the experiences of others have had 
on my own ſoul. The experimental part 
of religion has generally a greater influence 


than its theory; and if, when I am ſleeping 


in the duſt, theſe ſoliloquies ſhould kindle a 
flame of divine love in the heart of the 
loweſt and moſt deſpiſed chriſtian, be the 
glory given to the great Spring of all grace 
and benignity, : 

I have now done with mortal things, and 
all to come is vaſt eternity—eternity ! — 
How tranſporting is the ſound ! as long as 
God exiſts, my being and happinels is ſe- 
cure. Theſe unbounded deſires, which the 
wide creation cannot limit, ſhall be ſatis- 
fied for ever, I ſhall drink at the fountain 
head of pleaſure, and be refreſhed with the 
emanations of original life and joy, I 
ſhall hear the voice of uncreated harmony 
ſpeaking peace and ineffable OI to 
my ſoul. 

I expect eternal life, not as a reward 
(of merit), but a pure act of bounty. De- 
teſting myſelf in every view I can take, I 
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fly to the righteouſneſs and atonement of 
my great Redeemer, for pardon and ſalva- 
tion; this is my only conſolation and hope. 

F „Enter not into judgment, O Lord, with 
a | &« thy ſervant; for in thy ſight ſhall no | 
: 6 fleſh be juſtified.”? 

Through the blood of the Lamb I haps | 
for an entire victory over the laſt enemy; 
and that hefore this comes to you, I ſhall 
| have reached the celeſtial heights; and while 
you are reading theſe lines, I ſhall be ado- 
ring before the throne of God, where faith 
ſhall be turned into viſion, and theſe lan- 
Tot: guiſhing deſires ſatisfied with the full fru- 
| Hion of immortal love, Adieu! 


* 


ELIZ, ROWE, 
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DEVOUT 
EXERCISY 
| OF THE 


HEART, S. 


I. SUPREME LOVE TO GOD, 


| HY, O wy God, muſt this mortal 

ſtru&'1re put ſo great a ſeparation 
between my ſoul and thee? I am ſurround- 
ed with thy eſſence, yet I cannot perceive 
thee; I follow thee, and trace thy foot- 
| ſteps in heaven and earth, yet I cannot 
overtake thee; thou art before me, and I 
cannot reach thee; and behind me, and I 
perceive thee not. 


. © thou, 
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O thou, whom unſeen, I love, by what 
powerful influence doſt thou attract my 
joul? The eye has not ſeen, nor the ear 
heard, nor has it entered in the heart of man 
to conceive, what thou art; and yet I love 
thee beyond all that my eye hath ſeen, or 
my ear heard, beyond all that my heart can 


comprehend. Thou dwelleſt in the heights * 


of glory, to which no human thought can 


ſoar, and yet thon art more near and inti- 


mate to my ſoul than any of the objects of 
ſenſe. Theſe ears have never heard thy 


voice, and yet I am better acquainted with 
thee, and can rely on thee with more con- 


fidence, than on the deareſt friend I have 
on earth, 
My heart cleaves to thee, O Lord, as its 


only refuge, and finds in thee a ſecret and 


conitant ſpring of conſolation, I ſpeak 
to thee with the utmoſt confidence, and 
think thy being my greateſt happineſs. The 


reflection on thy exiſtence and greatneſs re- 


creates my ſpirits, and fills my heart with 
_ alacrity ; my foul overflows with pleaſure ; 


I rejoice, I triumph in thy independent 


bleſſedneſs, and abſolute dominion. Reign, 
O my God, for ever glorious and uncon- 
trouled ! 

3 I, a 
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I, a worm of the earth, would join m 
aſſent with the infinite orders above, wit 
all thy flaming miniſters who rejoice in thy 
kingdom and glory. eg 


3 


Tho” not with them, thy happier race, allow'd 
0 wiew the bright unveil d divinity ; 
( By no audacious glance from mortal eyes, 
Thoſe myſtic glories are to be profan'd) 
But yet I feel the ſame immortal flame, 
And love thee, tio unſeen. 


I love thee.—Thus far I can ſpeak, but 
all the reſt is unutterable; and I muſt leave 


the pleaſing tale untold till I can talk in 
the language of immortality ; and then I'll 


begin the tranſporting ſtory, which ſhall 
never come to an end, but be ſtill and ill 
beginning: for thy beauties, O thou faireft 
of ten thouſand ! will ſtill be new, and ſhall 
kindle freſh ardour in my ſoul to all. eter- 
nity, The ſacred flame ſhall riſe, nor find 
any limits till thy perfections find a period. 
J love thee; and O thou that knoweſt all 


things, read the characters that love has 


drawn on my heart. What excellence but 
thine in heaven or earth could raiſe ſuch 


gaſpirations of ſoul, ſuch ſublime and fervent 


ections, as thoſe I feel? what could fix 
| my 


# 
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my ſpirit but boundleſs perfection? what is 
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there elſe for whole ſake I could deſpiſe all 


created glory? why am I not at reſt here 


among 1enhble enjoyments? whence ariſe 


theſe importunate longings, theſe infinite 
deſires? why does not the complete crea- 
tion ſatisfy, or at leaſt deiude me with a 


dream of happineſs ? why do not the ob. 


| jets of ſenſe awake a more ardent tenti- 


ment than things diſtant and inviſible ? why 


ſhould I, who © fay to corruption thou art 


tc my father,” aſpire after a union with 
the immenſe Divinity? - - 

Ye angels of God, who behold his face, 
explain to me the ſacred myſtery; tell me 
how this heavenly flame began, unriddle 


its wonderous generation. Who hath ani- 


mated this mortal frame with celeſtial fire, 
and given a clod of earth this divine am- 
bition ? what could kindle it but the breath 
of God, which kindled up my fou] ? and to 


thee, its amiable original, it aſcends ; it 
breaks through all created perfection, and 


keeps on its reſtleſs courſe to the firſt pat- 


tern of beauty. 


Fe flow'ry varieties of the earth, and you 


ſparkling glories of the ſkies, your blandiſh- 
ments are yain, while I purſue an excel» 


| lence 
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| lence that caſts a reproach on all your glory. 
I would fain cloſe my eyes on all the vari- 
ous and lovely appearances you preſent, 
and would open them on a brighter ſcene, 
J have deſires which nothing viſible can 
gratify; to which no material things are 
juitable. O when fall I find objects more 
intirely agreeable to my intellectual facul- 
ties! my foul tprings forward in purſuit of 
a diſtant good, whom I follow by ſome 
faint ray of light, which only glimmers by 
fiiort intervals before me. Oh! when will 
it diſperſe the clouds, and break out in full 
ſplendor on my ſoul! | 

But what will the open viſion of thy 
beauties effect, if while thou art but faintly 
imagined, I love thee with ſuch a ſacred 
tervour ! To what bleſſed heights ſhall my 
admiration riſe, when I ſhall behold thee 


in full perfection; when J ſhall ſee thee as 


thou art, exalted in majeſty, and complete in 
beauty! how ſhall I triumph then in thy 
glory, and in the privileges of my own be- 
ing! what ineffable thoughts will ariſe to 
find myſelf united to the all-ſufficient Pi- 
vinity, by ties which the ſons of men have 
no names to expreſs, by an engagement 


that the revolution of eternal years ſhail not 
| 0 diſſolve 


1 
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diſſolve! the league of nature ſhall be 
broken, and the laws of the mingled ele- 
ments be cancelled ; but my relation to the 
Almighty God ſhall ſtand fixed and un- 
changeable as his own exiſtence: “ nor 
c Jife, nor death, nor angels, nor princi- 
cc palities, nor powers, nor things preſent, 
_ © nor things to come, ſhall ever ſeparate 
« me from his love.?“ 

Triumph, O my ſoul, and rejoice ; look 
forward beyond the period of all terreſtrial 
things: look beyond ten thouſand ages of 
celeſtial bleſſedneſs; look forward (till, and 
take an immeaſurable proſpe&t ; preſs on 

and leave unnumbered ages behind, ages of 
ineffable peace and pleaſure z plunge at once 
into the ocean of bliſs, and call eternity it- 
ſelf thy own. 

There are no limits to the proſpe& of my 
joy; it runs parallel with the duration of 
the infinite Divinity: my bliſs is without 
bounds ; O when ſhall the full poſſcſſion 
of it commence, 
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11, THE TRUTH AND GOODNESS 
OF GOD, 


3 Nerav'd, as in eternal braſs, 
The mighty promiſe ſhines 3 
Nor can the poww*rs of darknejs raze 
Thoſe everlaſting lines. 
The ſacred word of grace is ftrong 
As that Thich built the ſkies; © 
The voice that rolls the ſtars along 
Speaks all the promiſes. 


And they are all built on the immutable 
truth and goodneſs of thy nature. Thou 
doſt not ſpeak at random like vain man; 
but whatever thou haſt engaged to pes form, 
is the reſult of eternal counſel and deſign. 
Thou haſt uttered nothing that thou canſt 
ſee occaſion to alter on a tecond review ; thou 
_ can} promiſe nothing to thy own damage, 
nor be a loſer by thy utmoſt liberal ty. Thou 
art every way qualified to make good thy 
engagements by the fulneſs of thy riches 
and power, 

Nor haft thou any neceſſity to flatter thy 
creatures, or to ſay kinder things to them 
han thou meaneſt to fulfil, Miſerable man 
cu bring no advantage to thee, nor has he 

G2? any 
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any thing to claim from thee. By what 
benefit has he prevented thee ? By what right 
can he demand the Jeait of thy favours ? 
Thy engagements are all free and uncon- 
ſtrain*d ; founded on thy own beneſicence, 
and rot on the merits of thy creature. White 
J coniider this, my expectations riſe, I ſet 
no limits to my hopes: I look up with con- 
fidence, and call thee © My Father,” and, 
with a humble faith, I claun every advantage 
that tender name imports. My heart con- 
fides in thee with ſtedfaltnets and alacrity; 
tear and diſtruſt are inconſiſtent with my 
thoughts of the bent ſicence of thy nature 
Every name and attribute, by which thou 
haſt revealed thyſelf to man, confirms my 
faith. Thy life, thy Heme is engaged: I 
may as well qusſtion thy exiſtence, as thy 
faithfulneſs : as ſure as thou art, thou art 
juſt and true. The pruteſtations of the mot 
faithful friend I have, c:nno! give me halt 
the contolation that thy pro iles give me. 
I hear vain man with diffidence. I bid my 
ſoul beware of truſting falſe mortality ; but 
I hear thy voice with joy and full aſſurance. 
Thy words are not writ on land, nor 
ſcattered by the tleeting winds ; but ſhall 


ſtand in force when heaven and earth ſhall 
be 
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be no more. Eternal ages ſhall not dimi- 
niſh their efficacy, nor alter what the mouth 
of the Lord hath ſpoken. I believe, I be- 
lieve with the moſt perfect aſſent : I know 
that “ thou art, and that thou art a reward- 
« er of them that dilicently ſeek thee z?? I 
ſel the evidence, for thou hat not left thy- 


ſelf without a witneſs in my heart, 


$9000060062 03099069 32080960500700 


111. LONGING AFTER THE ENJOY- | 


MENT OF GOD. 


Y God, to thee my ſighs aſcendy 
YA every complaint I make, ends with 
thy name: I pauſe, I dwell on the found, 
T tpeak it over again, and find that all my 
cares begin aud end in thee. I Jong to be- 
hold the ſupreme beauty. I pant for the 
fair original of all that is lovely; for beauty 
that is yet unknown, and for intellectual 
pleaſures yet untaſted. | 
My heart aſpires, my wiſhes fly beyond 
the bounds of creation, and delpite all that 
mortality can preſent me with, I was 


formed for celeſtial joys, and find myſelf 


capable of the entertainments of angels. 
Why may I not begin my heaven below, 
Ks . Ca 
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and taſte at leaſt of the ſprings of pleaſure 
that flow from thy right hand for ever ? 

Should I drink my fill, thoſe fountains 
are ſtill exhauttlels ; millions of happy fouls 
- quench thur jafinite deſires there; millions 
of nappy orders of beings gaze on thy beau- 
ty, and are made partakers of thy 3 
nets; but thou art ſtiil undiminiſhed: 
liberality can wafle the tore of thy <a 
tion; it has owed trom eternity, and runs 
for ever fieſhz and why mult [ periſh for 
want? 

My thirſty foul pines for the waters of 
ſiſe: oh! who will refreſh nie with the plea- 
ſurable dravzht! Now long {hall I wander 
in this deſari land, where every pr oſpect is 
walte and barren! I look round me in vain, 
and figh ſtill EET On! who will 
lend ine to the ſtill waters, and make me re- 
poſe in green paifare s, where the weary are 
for ever at reft! How tedious are the hours 


of expectat ion! 


Came. Lord, 0 . eau doth burn, 1 
Bile thou , oft ETCEFS, de. e 5 
Tip ! {org deferring acuinds me to the uE; 
My bir it palpcth night aud day: 
O few . If to Fits 
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Diſpatch thy commiſſion; give me my 
work, and activity to perform it ; and let 
me, as a hireiing, fulfil my day. Lord, 
it is enough; „what am I better than wy 
& fathers ?” they are dead, and Jam mor- 
tal, 35 


DP but a ſtranger and a pilgrim here | 

I iheje wild regions, ⁊caud ring and ferlern, 
Feſtleſs, and jighing for my rative home, 

Longing to reach my <veary ſpace of life, 

ind to fulfil my taſk, O hafte the hour 

Of joy aud feocet repoſe! Tranſporting hope! 


Lord, here T am waiting for thy com- 
mands, aitending thy pleaſure z O ſpesk, 
and incline my ear to hear; give me my 
work, let me finiſh it, and gain my diſmiſ- 
ſion from this body of ſin and death; thus 
hated clog of error and gu of N 

and vanity. Oh! let me drop this load, 
and bid theſe ſcenes of guilt a final adieu! 

„ have waited for thy ſalvation, 0 
* Lord; when wilt thou Jet me into thy 
holy habitation! How jong ſhall J pine at 
this diàance from thee! What can 1 peak 
to thew thee my pain, to utter my ang ud 
hen I fear the lols of my God! O ſpeak 
an aſſuring word, and confirm my hope! 

C 3 Tranſ- 
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Tranſtortinm moment] eu/en awilt thou appear, 
To crown my hopes, and baniſh all my fear ? 


Again, O my Father, and my eternal 
Friend, I breathe out my reqweſts to thee 
in this land of fatigue and folly ! What is 
this life but a ſorry, tireſome round, a circle 
of repeated vanities? Happinels has never 
been ſeen in it fince fin and folly entered; 
all is empty appearance, or vain labour, or 
paintul vexation. 


Suſſic'd with life, my languid ſpirits faint, 

And fain ould be at reſt, Oh ! let me enter 
 Thije ſacred ſeais; and, aftcr all the toil 

_ Of life, begin an everlaſting ſabbath ! 


Yet again, O Lord, I aſk leave to tell 


_ thee, © I have waited for thy ſalvation,” and 


_ hourly Janguiſhed after the hahitations of 
my God. My heart grows ſick, and I al- 
moſt expire under thele delays. What have 
I here to keep me from thee? what to relieve 
the tedious hours of abſence ? I have pro- 
nounceqd all helow the fun vanity and vex- 
ation, all inſipid and burdenſome. Amidit 
health and plenty, friends and reputation, 
thou art my only joy, my higheſt wiſh, and 


my 
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my ſupreme delight. On thee my ſoul fixes 


all her hopes; there I reſt in a celeſtial calm, 
O let it not be broken with earthly objects; 
let me live unmoleſted with the cares or de- 
lights of ſenſe 


0 let me flee 
Fr rom all the world, and live alone to Thee ! 


| 090009000800009309000009* 3989306 


IV. GOD MY SUPREME, MY ONLY 
HOPE. 


U * W do I addref- hee, my God, 


with no more confidence; why do 


I indujge theſe remains of unbeliet, and 
harbour theſe returns of inficlell y and 
_ diſtruſt ? Can I ſurvey the earth, can { gaze 
on the ſtructure of the heavens, aud atk if 
thou art ie tv dejives? Can I call in 
queſtion thy 2Luity io 11.cour me, when I 
conſider the gen | and particu :aitances 
of thy goodneis and power? One age to 
another, in long fucceijion, hath conveyed 
the records of thy glory. © In all gencra- 
« tions thou hatt been our dell. g- place: 


ee my fathers truſted in thee, and were de- 


& livered,” They have encouraged me, 
: C4 my 
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my own experience has encouraged me, to 
truſt in thee for ever, 

The ſun may fail to riſe, and men in 
vain expect its lignt ; but thy truth, thy 


faithfulneſs, cannot fail; the courſe of na- 


ture may be reverſed, and all be chaos again; 
but thou art immutable, and canſt not by 


any change deceive the hopes of them that 


truſt in thee, I adore thy power, and ſub- 
ſcribe to thy goodneſs and fidelity, and 


what farther objection would my unbelief 
raiſe ? Is any thing too hard for God to ac- 
compliſh? Can the united force of earth 


and hell reſiſt his will? 


Great God ! how wide thy glories fline! 5 

How broad thy kingdom, how divine ! 

Nature, and miracle, and fate, and chance are 
thin”, 5 


Therefore I apply myſelf immediately to 


thee, and renounce all the terror and all the 


confidence that may riſe from heaven or 
earth beſides, | 


Not from the duſt my joys or ſorrows ſpring : 
Let all the font 15 : 
Their mingled curſes round my head 3 
_ Their mingled curſes T deſpiſe, 
Let but the great, ti eternal King, 
Look thro the clouds, & bleſs me with his eyes, 


* 
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Let him bleſs me, and I ſhall be bleſſed ; 
bleſſed without reſerve or limitation; bleſ- 


ſed in my going out and coming in, in my 


fitting down and riſing up; bleſſed in time, 
and bleſſed to all eternity. That bleſſing 


from thy lips will influence the whole crea» 


tion, and attend me wherever I am. Tt 
ſhail go before me as a leading light, and 
follow me as my protecting angel. When 
I lie down it will cover me. I ſhall reſt 
beneath the ſhadow of the Moſt High, and 
dwell ſafely in the ſecrets of his tabernacle. 
« Thy kingdom ruleth over all, O Lord, 


*“ and thou doſt according to thy will in 
& the armies of heaven, and among the in- 


„ habitants of the earth.” I confeſs and 
acknowledge thy providence. The ways 


of man are not at his own diſpoſal, but all 


his goings are ordered by thee; all eyents 
are in thy hands, and thou only canſt ſuc- 
ceed or diſappoint his hopes. If thou blow 
on his deſigns, they are for ever blaſted; it 
thou bleſs them, -neither earth nor hell can 
hinder their ſucceſs; therefore I apply my- 
ſelf immediately to thee, for not all created 
power can aſſiſt me without thee, 
Hence from my heart ye idols flee, 
Ye ſounding names of wanity ! 
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No more my tongue ſhall ſacrifice 


To charce and nature, tales and lies: [ plies. 
Creatures, without a God, can yield me no ſup - 


Not all the power of men on earth, nor 
angels nor ſaints in heaven, can help or re- 
lien e me in the leaſt exigence, if my God 

hide himſelf and ſtand afar off from me. 
Second cauſes are all at thy direction, and 
cannot aid me till commiſſioned by thee. 


Lord, when my though ful foul ſerwey 's 
Fire, air and earth, and ſtars and ſcas, 
I call them all thy ſlaues; 
Commilſion'd by my baker's will, 
Poifon jhail cure, or balms fhail till; 
Vernal ſuns, or Zephyr” s breath, 
Tay burn ur blaſs the plants to aeath 
That ſharp December ſaves. 
What can winds or planets beaſt, 
But a precarious poiver & 
The ſun is all in darkneſs loſt, 
Froſt ſiall be fire, ard. fir ebe fro) of, 
When he apprents the hour. | 


At iy command nature and neceſſity are 
no more; all things are alike ealy to a God. 
Speak but thou the word, and my deſires 
are granted: fay, «* Let there be light,“ 

and there ſhall be lizlit. Thou canſt look 


me 
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me into peace, when the tumult of thoughts 
ratle a ſtorm within. Bid my foul be ſtill, 
and ail its tempeſts ſhall obey thee. 
I depend only on thee; do thou ſmile, 
and all the world may frown : do thou ſuc- 
cced my affairs, and I ſhall fear no obſtacle 
that earth or hell can put in my way. 
Thou only art the obiect of my fear, and 
all my deſires are directed to thee. | 
Human things have loft their being and 
their names, aud vanith into nothing before 
thee; they are but ſnades and diſguiſes to 
veil the active divinity, Oh! let me break 
thro” all theſe ſeparations, and lee and con- 


feſs the great, the governing cauſe. Let no 


appearance of created things, however ſpe- 
cious, hide thee from my view: let me look 
thro' all to thee, nor caſt a glance of love or 
hope below thee. With a holy contempt 
let me ſurvey the ample round of the crea- 
tion, as lying in the hollow of thy hand, 
and every being in heaven and on earth as 
immovable by tne moſt potent cauſe in na- 
ture, till commiſſioned by thee to do good 
or hurt. O let thy hand be with me to 
keep me from evil, and let me abide under 


the ſhadow of the Almighty ! I ſhall be ſe- 


cure in thy pavilion. To thee I fly for 
ſhelter from all the ills of mortaluy. 
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V. GGD A PRESENT HELP, AND 
EV E R NEAR, 

HOU wal found of me, O my God, 
when I ſought thee not, and wilt thou 
fly we when I ſeek thee! Am I giving my 
breath to the wind, and ſcattering my peti- 
tions in de air? Is it a vain thing to call 
pen Cod, and is there no profit in crying 
to the Almighty? & Art thou a God afar 
«© off, and not near at hand?“ Is there a- 
ny place exempt from thy preſence ? any 
dliſtance whence my cries cannot reach thee ? 
Can any cartncts hide me from thy eyes? 
or is there a corner of the creation unvitited 
by thee ? Doſt thou not fill heaven and 
earth, and am I not ſurrounded by thy im- 

menſity ? ? 

Are my defires unknown to thee? or is 
there a thought in my heart concealed from 
thee ? Doſt not thou that haſt formed the 
ear, hear? Canſt thou forget the work of thine 
own hands ? or, 1etired far in the heavens, 
full of thine own happineſs, canſt thou leave 
thy creation to miſery and diſorder, helpleſs 
and hopeleſs? Are the ways of man at his 
own dilpoſal, and his paths undirected by 
thee? Is calling on the living God no more 
than 
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than worſhipping a dumb idol? Canft thou, 
like them, diſappoint and mock thy adorers ? 
Art thou unacquainted w:th the extent 
of thy own power, that thou ſhouldeſt pro- 
miſe bryond thy ability to perform? or art 
thou “ as a man, that thou ſhoulleſt lie, 
« or the fon of man, that thou ſhouldeſt 
© repent?” Is thy faithfulneſs uncertain, 
and thy power precarious? Are thole per- 
fections nnaginary for which men adore 
thee, and thy gracious names inſignificant 
titles? © Do tne children of men in vain 
ce put their truſt under the ſhadow of thy 
© wings?” Art not thou ** a preſent help 
e jn the time of trouble?“ and is there no 
ſecurity in the ſecret places of the Moſt 
High? Whithcr then ſhall T look in my 
diſtreſs ? to whom ſhall I direct my prayer? 
from whom {hall T expect relief, if there is 

no heip in Ged for me? | 
But, on ! what unrighteouſneſs have my 
fathers ever found in thee? what injuſtice 
can I charge thee with? what breach of 
truth, or want of pity? Have the records of 
thy actions ever been ſtained with the breach 
of faithfulnels! Art thou not my only 
hope, and my long-experienced ſupport ? 
Have I ever found help from thy creatures 
| | when 
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when thou haſt failed me? Have I, or can 1 
I have, a greater certainty than thy word to 
depend on? Can any other power defend or 
deliver like thee? Thou art a rock, and 
c thy work is perfect ; for all thy ways are 
„judgment: a God of truth, and with- 
* out iniquity, juſt and right art thou.” 
With wy laſt breath I will witneſs to thy 
truth and faithfulneſs, and declare thy 
guodneſs to the children of men. 
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VI. GOD AN ALL-SUFFICIENT GOOD, 
AND MY ONLY HAPPINESS, 
| 72 Y is my heart ſo far from thee, 
My God, my chief delight ? 
Wiy are my thoughts no more by day 
With thee, no more by night ? 
Why ſhould my fooliſh paſſions rove ? 
Were can ſuch ſweetneſs be 
As I have taſted in thy love, 
A T have found in thee ? 


Where can I hope to meet ſuch joys as 
thy ſmiles have given me? where can I find 

| pleaſure ſo ſincere and unallayed? When I 
have enjoyed the light of thy countenance, 
and the ſenſe of thy Jove, has not all = 
ſou 
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ſonl been filled? Have I found any want 
or emptineſs? has there been any room left 
tor deſire, or any prolpect beyond, beſides 
the more pericct enjoyment of my God? 
Have not alt the glories of the world been 
darkened, and turned into blackneſs and 
deformity ? How poor, how contemptible 
have they appeared ? or rather, have they 
not all ditap peared and vanithed as dreams 
and ſhadows in the noon of day, and under 
the blaze of ſun-beams ? 

I have never found ſatisfaction in any 
thing but in God; why then do I wander 
from him? why do I leave the fountain of 
living waters for broken ciſterns? why do I 
abandon the full ocean in ſearch of ſhallow 


ſtreams? What account can I give for fol-- 


ly like this? I can promile myleif nothing 
from the creature; thoſe expectations ſhail 
deceive me no more. Tis thou, my God, 
thou art the only object of my hopes and 


deſires; it is thou only canſt make me 


happy. 
It thou frown, my being! is a curſe; thy 


indignation is hell with all its terrors. Let 
me never feel that, and I defy all things elſe 
to make me miſerable. I ſcem independent 
on all nature, to thee only I apply myſelf. 

| ' | Here 
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Hear me, thou beneficent author of my be- 
ing, thou ſupport of my life; to thee I di- 
rect my wiſhes, thoſe deſnes which thou 
wilt approve, while I aſk but the happineſs 
I was created to enjoy. Oh! fix all my 
expectations on thee, and free me from this 


leviiy and inconſtancy. 


Look gently doten, aimig/ity Crace, 
 Prijon me reund in thy embrace; 
Pity the heart that would be thine, 
And let thy potver my love confine. 


Suffer me never to ſtart from thee ; ſuch 
a confinement were ſweeter than liberty: 
% Thy yoke is eaſy, and thy burden light.“ 
T ſhall bleſs the chain that binds me to thee. 
Oh! give me ſuch a view of thy beauty as 
ſhall fix my volatile heart tor ever; ſuch a 
view as ſhall determine all its motions, and 
be a conſtant conviction how unreatonable 
it is to wander from thee, | 
ls it that T reliſh any thing beyond thy 
love? Oh! no, I appeal even to thee, 
who canſt not be deceived, and knowelt the 
inmoſt ſecrets of my ſoul, Thou knoweſt 
where the balance of my love falls, and that 
my wanderings are not deliberate; that it is 
not by choice that I forſake thee, I grieve, 
I fig 


OF THE HEART. 23 


I ſigh for my folly : ſhouldeſt thou forgive 
me, I can never forgive mylelf, for I ow 
it is incxculable, 

I want nothing when I am poſſeſſed of 
thee; without thee I want all things. Thou 
art the centre of all my paſſions; I bave 
no hope but what is thine, no joy but what 
flows from thee: my greatelt fears are thoſe 
of loling theez my inmoſt care is to ſecure 
thy favour. This is the ſubject of my 
deepeſt anxiety ; every ſigh I breathe ends 
in thy name, and that lov'd name alone al- 
Jays every anguiſh of my ſoul, and calms 
its wildeſt tenpetts. 

From thy frowns or favour all my joys 
or ſorrows ſpring; thy frowns can make 
me infinitely miſerable, thy favour can 
make me infinitely bleſſed. I can dety hell, 
and imile in the face of death, whilſt I can 
call thee mine. My God! {ill let me bleſs 
the ſound, and part with all things rather 
than renounce my propriety in thee ; let me 
hold it to my laſt breath, and claim it with 
my expliing ſighs. 

Secure of thee, nothing. can terrify my 
ſoul; all is peaceful and ſerene within, eier- 
nal love and immortal pleaſure ; I deſire no 


more; imagination ſtops here, and all my 
D wiſhes 
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wiſhes are loſt in eternal plenty.—-My God! 
more cannot be aſked, and with leſs I ſhould 
be infinitely miſerable, The kingdoms of 
the ſkies ſhould not buy my title to thee and 
thy love; the bleſſedneſs of all creatures is 
complete here, for God himſelf is bleſſed in 
himſelf for ever. 


What can I add ? for all my words are faint; 
Celeſtial love no eloquence can faint 3 

No more can be in mortal ſounds expreſt, 

But waſt eternity fhall tell the refs. 


09000000600000000006080000300806 
VII. A COVENANT WITH GOD. 


EE Being! who * ſearch- 
c eft the heart, and trieſt the reins of 
© the children of men;“ thou knoweſt my 
ſincerity, and my thoughts are all unveiled 
to thee; I am turrounded with thine im- 
menſity; thou art a preſent, though inviſible 
witneſs of the ſolemn affair I am now en- 
gaged in. Ian now taking hold of thy 
ſtrength, that I may make peace with thee, 
and entering into articles with the Almigh- 
ty God. Theſ@ are the happy days long 
| | ſince predicted, when © one ſhall ſay, I am 
1 the Lord's, and another ſhall call _— | 
| 5 | 66 2 
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te ſelf by the name of Iſrael, and another 
ce ſhall ſubſcribe with his hand to the Lord; 
& and I will be their God, and they ſhall | 
ce be my ſons and my daughters, faith the | 
Lord Jehovah.” 

With the mot thankful ſincerity I take 
hold of this covenant, as it is more fully 
manifeſted and explained in thy golpel by A 
Jeſus Chriſt ; and, humbly accepting thy 
propoſals, I bind myſelf to thee by a facred 
and everlaſting obligation. By a free and 
deliberate action, I do here ratify the arti- 
cles which were made for me in my Bap 
tiſm, in the name of the Father, the Son, 
and the Holy Spirit; I religiouſly devote 
myſelf to thy ſcrvice, and entirely ſubmit 
to thy conduft. 1 renounce the glories 
and vanities of the world, and choole thee 
as my happineſs, -my ſupreme felicity, and 
everlaſting portion. I make no articles 
with thee for any thing beſides: deny or 
give me what thou wilt, I will never repine, 
while my principal treaſure is ſecure. This 
is my deliberate, my free, and ſincere de- 
termination; a determination which, by thy 
grace, I will never retract. | | 

O! Thou, by whoſe power alone I ſhall 
be able to ſtand, “ put thy fear in my 

"ey D 2 66 heart, 
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heart, that I may never depart from thee.” 

Let not the world, with all its flatteries, nor 
death, nor hell, with all their terrors, force 
me to violate this ſacred vow. On] let me 
never live to abandon thee, nor draw the 
impious breath that would deny thee. 

And now Jet ſurrounding angels witneſs 
for me, that J ſolemnly devote all the pow- 
ers and faculties of my foul to thy lervice 
and when I preſumptuouſly employ any of 
the advantages thou haſt given me, to thy 
diſhonour, let them tgtify againſt me, and 
let my own words condemn me. 


A Zabeth Rowe. 


Thus have I ſubſcribed to thy gracious 
propoſals, and engaged myſelf to be the 
Lord's: and now let the malice of men and 
the rage of devils comb:ne againſt me, I can 
defy all their ſtratagems; for God himſelf 
is become my friend, Jeſus is my all- ſuffi- 
cient Saviour, and the Spiritof God, I truſt, 
will be my Sanctifier and Comſforter. 

O happy day! tranſporting mous ent! the 
.brighteſt period of my life! Heaven with 
all its light ſiniles on thee, What glorious 
mortal can now excite my envy? what 
ſceue to tempt my ambition could the whole 

| creation 
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creation diſplay? Let Glory call me with 
her exalted voice; let Pleaſure, with a ſofter 
eloquence, allure me; the world, in all its 
ſplendor, appears but a trifle, while the in- 
finite God 1s my portion. He is mine by 
as ſure a title as eternal veracity can confer, 
The right is unqueitionable; the convey- 


ance unalterable; the mountains ſhall be. 


removed, and the hills be diſſolved, before 
the everlaſting obligation ſhall be cancelled. 
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VIII. A THANK-OFPERING FOR 
SAVING GRACE, | 


„ T) LESS the Lord, O my ſoul, and all 


ce that is within me bleis his holy 


© name: bleſs the Lord, and forget not ail 
© his benefits; who redeemed thy life from 


& deſtruction, and crowneth thee with lov- 


”, 


ce mg-kindneſs and tender mercies: who 
brought thee out of the mire and clay, and 


fer thy feet upon a rock; who broke thy 
fetters, and freed thee from the miſerable 


bondage of fin. I lay a wretched ſlave, 


pleaſed with my chains, and fond of my 


captivity, fatally deiuded and undone, till 


D 3 love, 


* 
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| love, Almighty love, reſcued me. Bleſſed 
effect of unmexited grace! I ſhall ſtand for 
ever an illuſtrious inſtance of houndleſs 
mercy: to that I muſt entirely aſcribe my 
ſalvation, and thro' all the ages of eternity 
I'Il rehearſe the wonders of redeeming love, 
and tell to liſtening angels what it has done 
for my ſoul. | 


i! fng the endleſs miracles of love ; | 
Far ever that my ; bof y theme /hall prove. 


M u glorious Creator! why did I employ 

thy thought before I had a being? why 
from all eternity was an immortality ; defign- 
ed me, and my birth allotted me in a "and 
illuminated with the rays of ſacred light? L 
might have been invoking the powers of hell 
with deteſtable ceremonies, inſtead of ado- 
ring the omnipotent God. But when thou- 
ſands are loſt in theſe deluſions, why am I 
thus graciouſly diſtinguiſhed ? Inſtead of 
being "born among the ſhameful vices of 
impious parents, and an heir to their curles, 
why am ] intitled to the bleſſing of religi- 
ous anceltors ? why, when I was incapable 
of choice, was I devoted to the God that 
« keeps covenant and mercy to a thouſand 
er generations of them that fear him?“ 


Why, 
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Why, when I knew thee not, didſt thou 
ſuſtain me? but, oh! why, when I knew 
thee, and rebelled againſt thee, why didſt 
thou fo long ſuffer my ingratitude ? why 
did thy watchful providence perpetually ſur- 
round me, croſſing all the methods I took 
to undo mylelt? why was I not curſed 
with my own withes, and left to the quiet 
poſſeſſion of thoſe vanities I delighted in? 
thole toys which I fooliſhly preferred to all 
the treaſures of thy love? why didſt thou 
purſue me with the offers of thy favour, 
when I fled thee with ſuch averſion, and 
had fled thee for ever, if thou hadſt not 

compelled me to return? 
Why did thy Spirit ſtrive ſo long with 
an obſtinate heart, which reſiſted all its mo- 
tions, and turned thy patience and long- 
ſuffering into provocation and guilt? why 
am I-not undone by thoſe pleaſing ſnares in 
which I have ſeen ſo many deluded wretches 
periſh? Like them I deſpiſed the unſearchable 
riches of thy grace; with them I had been 
content to ſhare the ſorry portion and plea- 
' ſures of this world, if thou hadſt let me alone, 
and I ſhould never have inquired after thee, Þ} 
But why waſt thou found of one that fought 
D 4 _ thee 
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thee not? O why! but “ becauſe thou 
cc wilt be merciful to whom thou wilt be 
& mercitul!''s f 

"Therefore again, with aſtoniſhment and 
deliant, I look back on the methods of thy 
grace; and again I coniider mylelt loſt in 
an abyſs of fin and milery : when there 
was ho eve to pity me, no hand but thine 
to aſſiit me, thou madeſt it then the time of 
love. 

Never was grace more free and ſurpriſing 
than thine is; never was there a more ob- 
ſtinate heart than mine, and never ſuch un- 


conquerable love as thine. How gloriouſ- 


ly hath i triumphed over my rebethious fa- 
culti:s ! how freely has it cancelled all my 
guilt! 

Could I have made the leaſt pretence to 
merit, or have chalienged any thing from 
thee, the benefit had been leis exalted ; had 
there been ny foundation for human pride, 
my corrup. heart would ſoon have taken 
the advantage, and have robbed thee of thy 
| honour, by alcribing the glorious work to 
the ſtrength of my own reaſon, or a natural 
tendency to virtue; but here my vanity is 
for ever ſilenced. I am loſt in the bound- 
leſs abyls. O 3 O depth! O * 

an 
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and breadth immeaſurable! „ How un- 
s ſearchable are thy ways, Almighty Love, 
and thy paths paſt finding out!“ 

Let me here begin my eternal ſong, and 
aſcribe © falvation and honour, dominion 
© and majeſty, io Him that fits on the 
« throne, and to the Lamb, tor ever, who 
has loved me, and ranſomed me with his 
blood; ranſomed me from a voluntary bon- 
dage, from the moſt vile and hopeleſs cap- 
tivity, a captivity from which nothing but 
that invaluable purchale could have redeem» 
ed me. 


& Infinite lowe ! almighty grace 
& Stand in amaze, ye rolling ſrics !"? 


Bring hither your celeſtial harps, ye be- 
neficent beings, who, amidſt the height of 
your happineſs, expreſs a kind regard for 
man: teach me the language of paradiſe, 
the ſtrains of immortality. But, oh! it is 
all too feeble; the tongues of ſeraphims 
cannot utter what I owe my Redeemer. 
From what miſery, my adorable Saviour, 
| haſt thou reſcued me? From error, from 
ſin, from ſnares and death, from infernal 
chains, eternal horror, and the black neſs of 
darknels for ever. 5 f 

Nor 
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Nor here my glorious Benefactor ſtayed ; 
but ſtill went on to magnify the riches of 
his grace, and entitled me to an endleſs in- 
heritance, and an immortal crown; to the 
fruition of God, and the unutterable joys 
that flow from his preſence, | 


Myſterious depths of boundleſs love 
2 My acmiration raiſe 5 

O Cod, thy name eædlted ſtands 
Above my higheſt praiſe. 


CCC $00099$90902733 00H 


IX, EVIDENCES OF SINCERE LOVE 
TO GOD. | 


IF I love thee not, my bleſſed God, I 
Il know not what I love: if I am unctf- 
tain of this, I am uncertain of my exiltence. 
Tf I love thee not, what is the meaning of 
thele pathetic expreſſions, My God, My 
All! thou ſpring of my life, and fountain 
of my happineſs ! my great reward, and my 
exceeding joy] the eternal object of my love, 
and ſupreme felicity of my nature! Does 
not my heart attend my lips in all this 
language? How can this be, if my foul 
does not love thee? 5 


O my 
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O my God, if I love thee not, what is 
the meaning of this conſtant uneafinels at 
thy ablence? from whence proceeds this 
painful anxiety of mind about thy love, and 
all theſe intenſe, theſe reſtleis deſires after 
thee ? why are all the ſatisfactions of life in- 
ſipid without thee ? Without my God what 
are riches, and honours, and pleaſures to 
me? I thould eſteem the poſſeſſiomof the 
world but a trifle, or rather my eternal da- 
mage, if it muſt be purchaſed with the loſs 
of thy favour. Thy benignity is better 
than life, and the moments in which I en- 
joy a ſenſe of thy love are the only happy 
intervals of my life. Tis then I hive ; it is 
then I am truly bleſſed: it is then I look 
down with contempt on the little amuſe- 
ments of the world, and pity them that 
want a taſte for theſe exaited pleaſures. 

How calm, how peaceful, in thoſe ſea- 
ſons, are all the regions of my ſoul! I have 
enough, I aſk no more. Can they languiſh 
for the ſtream who drink at the overflowing 
fountain? J have all the world, and more; I 
have heaven itſelf in thee ; in thee I am com- 
pletely and ſecurely bleſſed, and can defy the 
malice of earth and hell to ſhake the founda- 
tion of my happinels, while thou doſt whiſ- 

per 
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per thy love to my ſoul. O bleſſed ſtabi- 
lity of heart! O ſublime ſatisfaction! Haſt 
thou not told me that thop-grtiꝭ,my by an 
inviolable engagement, when my ſoul der- 
voted itſeif ſincerely to thee? Does not thy 
word aſſure me, * that the mountains ſhall 
66 depart, and the hills be removed; but 
« thy kindnels ſliall not depart, nor the co- 
venant of thy peace be broken?“ 

Haſt thou not terminated my wiſhes, O 
Lord, in thyſelf, and fixed my wandering 
deſires? Is it for riches or honour, for 
length of days, or pleaſure, that I follow 
thee with daily importunities ? Thou know- 
eſt theſe are not the ſubiect of my reitleſs 
petitions : do I ever balance theſe toys with 
thy favour ? Oh! no; one ſmile of tine 
obſcures all their glory. When thou doſt 
bleſs my retired devotions with thy preſence, 
I can wink all created beauty into black- 
neis. When I mee thee in. my (oJitary 
contempiat ons, with what contempt do I 
look back on the leiſening world! 


How dagglin g i; thy beauty ! leb divine ! 
How dim the /uſire of the wworld to thine! 


How dull are its entertainments to the 
pleatures of converſing with thee! Oh! 
ſtay, 
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ſtay, in thoſe happy moments, cries my ſa- 
tisfied ſoul; 

Stay, my Belovea, with me here; 

Stay till the morning-ſtar appear; 

Stay till the duſty /hadows fly 

Before the day's illuſtrious eye. | 

Oh ! ſtay till the gloomy night of life i is 
paſt, and eternity dawn on my foul, There 
is nothing in this barren place to entertain 
me when thou art gone: I can reliſh no- 
thing below, after theſe celeſtial banquets. 

It I love thee not, what is the meaning of 
this impatience to be with thee? “ My ſoul 
&« Jongeth, yea fainteth, for the courts of 
t the Lord: when mall I come and ap- 
& pear before thee? O that I had the wings 
« of a dove; for then would I fly away, 
«© and be at reſt! 


35 
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X. ASSURANCE OF SALVATION IN 
CHRIST JESUS. 


Have put my parry my immortal 
part into thy hands, O my dear Re- 
deemer; and © ſhall the prey be taken 
« from the mighty?“ ſhall a ſoul, conſe- 

erated to thee, fall a ſacrifice to hell ? 
Bleſſed 
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hleſſed God, am I not thine? and ſhall 
the temple of thy Spirit be prophaned, and 


the lips that have ſo often alcribed domi- 
nion, and glory, and majeſty to thee, be de- 
filed with infernal blaſphemy, and the exe- 
crations of the damned ? Shall the ſparks of 
divine love be extinguiſhed, and immortal 
enmity ſucceed? and ſhall I, who was once 


bleſſed with thy favour, become the object 


of thy wrath and indignation ? Shall all the 
mighty things thou hatt done for my ſoul be 
forgotten? Shall all my vows, and thy own 
ſacred engagements, be cancelled ? *Tis all 
impoſſible; for © thou art not as man, that 
« thou ſhouldeſt lie; nor as the ſon of man, 
e that thou ſhouldeſt repent,” | | 
Thou art engaged by thy own tremen- 
dous name for my ſecurity : my God, and 
my father's God ; from generation to ge- 
neration thou haſt been our dwelling- place. 
] was devoted to thee in baptiſm by the ſo- 
lemn vows of my religious parents : my 
infant-hands were early lifted up to thee, 
and I ſoon learned to know and acknow- 
ledge the God of my fathers. , I have ac- 
tually ſubſcribed with my hand to the Lord, 
and am thine by the moſt voluntary and de- 
liberate obligations, - The portion of * 
| col 


j 


\ 
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cob is my joyful choice, nor need I fear 
loſing it while thy word is eſtabliſhed as 
tae heavens. | 


The Lord, <vho made heav'n, earth, and ſea, 
And all that they contain, | 
Will never quit his 22 truth, 
7 


Nor make his promiſe wain. 


Were my dependence on myſelf, I were 
undone : the firſt temptation would ſhake 
my reſolutions : I ſhould ſell the ĩneſtimable 
riches of thy love for a trifle, and fool away 
immortal pleaſures for the joys of a mo- 
ment; a ſpecious deluſion would ſeduce 
me from all my hopes of a glorious futu- 
rity, I ſhall fall a victim to my own folly, 
aud muſt inevitably periſh, if thou forſake 
me: but the ſtrength of Iſrael is my hope, 
the Mighty One of Jacob my defence. 

Thou art the Rock of ages; the fixed 
and immutable Divinity is my high tower 
and my refuge, my Redeemer and Al- 


mighty Saviour, Theſe were the bleſſed, - 


the glorious titles by which thou didſt at 
firſt aſſure my doubtful ſoul : thefe were 
the tranſporting names I knew and called 
thee by, and thou haſt anſwered them thro? 


all the changes of my lite, 2 
I. was 
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I was thy early care; thou didſt ſupport 
my helpleſs infancy, and art the watchfrl 
guide of my unſteady youth, Which way 
loever I turn, I meet thy mercy, and trace 
thy providence; and as long as I live I 
will record thy benefits, and depend on thy 
truth; thole benefits which have conſtantly 
purſued me, and that truth which has never 
deceived me,. and is engaged never to a- 
bandon me. '[ranſporting affurance ! What 
farther ſecurity can I aſk, what ſecurity can 
J wiſh, beyond eternal veracny! “ The 
% mountains ſhalt depart, and the hills be 
« removed; but thy kindneſs ſhall not de- 
part, nor the covenant of thy peace be 
cc broken ;** that covenant which has been 
ſealed by the blood of the Son of God, and 
in that holy lacrament I have received the 
pledges of thy love. Thou didit graciouſly 
invite me into that communion, and met me 

there with the moſt unmerited favour. 
Pear not, ſayeſt thou, poor trembling 
ſoul, for I am thy Redeemer, and thy migh- 
ty Saviour, the Hope of Iſrael, and in my 
name ſhall all the nations of the earth be 
bleſſed: 4 I am gracious and merciful, 
« Jong-ſuffering, and abundant in good- 
« nels and truth.“ Theſe are the titles by 
5 | which 
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which I have revealed myſelf to men. I 
came the expected Meſſiab, the Star of Ja- 
cob, and the Glory of the Gentiles; I 
came from the fulnels of ineffable glory, in 
the form of man, to redeem the race of 
Adam; I am willing and able to ſave, and 
„ wholoever comes to me, I will in ho wiſe 
( caſt away.” Fear not: I had kind de- 
BS ſigns towards thee from eternity; and by 
WS theſe viſible ſigns of my body and blood I 
ſeal my love to thy ſoul: take here the 
pas of heaven, the aſſurances of ever» 
aſting happineſs. | | 
= "Tis cnough, replied my tranſported foul; 
divide the world as thou wilt, let others un- 
envicd ſhare its glory; thy love is all I 
crave. I am bleſſed with that aſſurance, I 
am ſurrounded with the joys of paradiſe; 
every place is a heaven, while my Beloved 
is mine, and I am his, = 


Fall the monarchs, whoſe command ſupreme 
Divides the wide dominion of this ball, 
Should offer each his hoaſted diadem, 
I would not quit thy fawour for them all 
Theſe trifles with contempt I would reſign; 
The world's a toy, while I can call thee mine. 


E Let 
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Let God and angels witneſs for me, that 


| I renounce the world and chooſe thy love 
as my portion; witneſs that I ſacrifice my 
x darling fins to thee; and from this mo- 


ment ſolemnly devote myſelf to thy ſervice. | * 
| Thus did I engage myſelf to be the 
| Lord's; and thus didſt thou graciouſly con- 
| deſcend to ſeal the privileges of the new co- | 4 
| venant to my ſoul. And O let the ſolemn 
| tranſaction ner er be forgotten; let it be = 
writ in the volumes of eternity; let it be 
engraven in the books of unalterable de- 
ſtiny : there let the ſacred articles ſtand re- 
corded, and be had in everlaſting remem- 
brance. | 
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XI. THOU ART MY GOD. I 


O God, thou art my God; thou art 95 
own bieſſedneſs, the centre of thy if 
own deſires, and the boundleſs ſpring of thy if 
own happineſs. Thou art immutable and 
Infinitely perfect, and therem conſiſts thy 
bleſſedneſs and glory; but that thou 8 
my God, it is from thence flows all my | 1 
conſolation; this glorious privilege is my 
2 and boaſt, 20 Thou art my «= F 
&« an 
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e and I will praiſe thee ; my father's God, 
Ss © and I will exalt thee. The Lord liveth, 
ce and bleſſed be my rock, and let the God 
« of my ſalvation be exalted, Thy be- 
« nignity is better than life, therefore my 
lips ſhall praiſe thee,” 8 
I have all things in poſſeſſing thee; I 
find no want, no emptineſs within; my 
wiſhes are anſwered, and all my deſires ap- 
peaſed, when' I believe my title to thy fa- 
vour ſecure. Whatever tempeſts ariſe, 
whatever darkneſs ſurrounds me, yet thou 
art my God; I cry, and the ſtorms are ap- 
pealed, and the darkneſs vaniſhes. I find 
my expectations from the world diſappomt- 
dd, my friends falle, and human dependence 
3 vain; but ſtil] thou art my God, my un- 
failing confidence, my rock, my everlaſtin 
inheritance. Death and hell level their 
darts againſt me; but with a heavenly tran- 
quillity I cry, © Thou art my God: I 


ee {well on high, my place of defence is the 


N * 


1d © munition of rocks. 13 , 
a Mz hiding -place, my refuge, tower, | 
And /tieidg; art thou, O Lord; 


4 I firmly anchor ail my lupe: 
ny 1 Or. thy" uinetring wword. 


* 
* 


* 
” 
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While thou art mine, what can I fear ? 
Can Omnipotence be vanquiſhed ? can al- 
mighty ſtrength be oppoſed ? When it can, 
then, and not till then, ſhall I want ſecu- 
rity; then, and not ull then, ſhall my 
confidence be ſhaken, and my hopes con- 
founded. | | 

Thou art my God. Let me again re- 

the glorious accents, and hear the plea- 
ſurable ſounds; let me a thouſand and a 
thouſand times repeat it; it is rapture all, 
and harmony : the harps of angels and their 
tongues, what notes more melodious could 
they ſing or play? What but theſe tranſ- | 
porting words give the emphaſis to all their | 
joys? On this they dwell, it is their eter- 


nal theme, * Thou art my God,” Like 


me, every ſeraph boaſts the glorious pro- 
pricty, and owes his happineſs to thoſe im- 
portant words : in them unbounded joys | 
are comprehended. Paradiſe itſelf, all hea- |: 
ven is here deſcribed; all that is poſſible 5% 
to be uttered of celeſtial bleſſedneſs is here 
contained, | 4 
My God, my all-ſufficient good, 

My portion and my choice; = 

In thee my vaſ defires are fd, 


r And all m Poꝛu'ra rejoice. | 
. NV 
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My God, my triumph, and my glory: 
let aihin boaſt 4 * will, Jud pale 
themſelyes in human ſecurities; let them 
| 2 their confidence in their wealth, their 
[ honour, and their numerous friends ; I re- 
nounce all earthly dependence, and glory 
| only in my God. i; 


From him alone my joys /hall rife, 
And rum eternal rounds ; 
Beyond the limits of the ſkies, 
And all created bounds, 


When death ſhall remove all other ſup- 


deareſt names below, in my God I ſhall 
have an unchangeable propriety : that en- 
gagement ſhall remain firm, when 1 ſhall 
Joſe my hold of all other enjoyments; when 


flight, I (hall bid them a joyful adieu, and 
breathe out my ſoul with this triumphant 
exclamation, Thou art my God, my 
inheritance, my eternal poſſeſſion: nor 
death, nor hell ſhall ever Cones me from 
thy love. 

« Thou art my God.“ Let me ſurvey 
the extent of my bleſſedneſs : let me take a 
proſpect of my vaſt poſſeſſion ; let me con- 

E 3 | ſider 
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orts, and forces me to quit my title to the 


all human things vaniſh with an everlaſting 
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fider its dimenſions: O height! O depth! 
O length and breadth immealurable! I 
have all that is worth poſſeſſing! * Thou 
"aj my God,” | 
But what have T uttered ? Is mortality 
permitted to ſpeak theſe daring words? can 
the race of man make ſuch glorious pre- 
tenſions? Thou thyſelf canſt give no more: 
thou that art thy own happineſs, and the 
ſpring of joy to all thy creatures; with thee 
are the fountains of pleaſure, and in thy 
preſence is fulneſs of joy; immortal life 
and happineſs flow from thee, and they are 
neceſſarily bleſſed who are ſurrounded with 
thy favour; thou art their God, and“ thou 
art my God,” to everlaſting ages. 


Earth flies, wvith all the charms it has in flere; 

Its ſnares and gay temptations are no more. 

Creatures no more of entity can boaſt, 

The ftreams, the hills, and tow'ring groves are loſt, 

The ſun, the ſtars, aud the fair fields of light. 

Withdraw, and now are vaniſt'd from my fight, 
And God is all in all. 
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XII. CONFESSION OF SIN, WITH 
HOPE OF PARDON, 
RE AK, break, inſenſible heart! let 


confuſion cover me, and darkneſs, 
black as my own guilt, ſurround me. Lord, 
what a monſter am I become! How hate- 
ful to myſelf for offending thee ? how much 
more deteſtable to thee, to thee againſt 
whom I have offended ? Why have I pro- 
voked the God on whom my being every 
moment depends; the God, who out of no- 
thing advanced me to a reatonable and im- 
mortal nature, and put me in a capacity of 
being happy for ever; the God whole good- 
neſs has run parallel with my life ; who has 
preſerved me in a thouſand dangers, and 


kept me even from the ruin I courted, and 


even while I repined at the providence that 
ſaved me? Sh $946: 
How often has he recovered: me from e- 
ternal miſery, and brought me back from 
the very borders of hell, when there was but 
a dying groan, but one faint ſigh between 
me and everlaſting perdition! When all 
human help failed, and my mournful friends 
were taking their laſt farewels; when every 
{ſmiling hope forſook me, and the horrors of 
| E 4 death 
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ra- 
titude! here lies the emphaſis of my ly 


death ſurrounded me, to God J cried from 
the depths of miſery and deſpair; 1 cried, 


and he was intieated, and reſcued my life 
from deſtruction: he © brought me out of 


& (the miry clay, and ſet my feet upon a 


© rock.” A thoutand inſtances of thy 
goodneis could I recount, and all to my 


own confuſion. 7 
Could I conſider thee as my enemy, I 


might forgive myſelf; but when I conſider 
thec as my beſt friend, my t-nder father, the 


ſuſtainer of my life, and author of my hap. 
pineis, good God | what a monſtrous thing 
do i appear, who have ſinned againſt thee ? 


Could I charge thee with ſeverity, or call 


thy laws rigorous and unjuſt, I had fame 
excule ; but 1 am ſiienced there by the con- 
viction of my own reaton, which aſſents to 
all thy precepts as juſt and __ But, ta 
heighten my guilt, I have violated the ſa- 
cred ruics J approve; I have provoked the 
juttice I tear, and offended the purity I a- 
dore | | 
Vet ſtill there are higher aggravations of 
my iniquity : and what gives me the utmoſt 


confuſion is, that I have ſinned againſt un- 


bounded love and goqdneſs. Horrid in 


— 
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and miſery ; the ſenſe of this torments me, 
can I not tay, as much as the «dread of hell, 
or the fears of loſing heaven? Thy love and 
tender compaſſion, the late pleaſing ſubjects 
of my thoughts, are on this account become 
my terror. The titles of an enemy and a 
judge ſcarce ſound more painful io my ears, 
than thoſe of a friend and a benefactor, 
which ſo ſhamefully enhance my guilt: 
thole ſacred names confound and terrify my 
ſoul, becauſe they furniſh my conſcience 
with the moſt* exquiſite reproaches. The 
thoughts of ſuch goodneſs abuſed, and ſuch 
clemency affronted, ſeem to me almoſt as 
inſupportable as thoſe of thy wrath and ſe- 
verity.— O whither (hall I turn! 1 dare not 
look upward, the fun and ſtars upbraid me 
there; it I look downward, the fields and 
fountains take their Creator's part, and hea- 
ven and earth conlpire to aggravate my ſins. 
Thoſe common bl-ſſings tell me how much 
I am indebted to thy bounty; but, Lord, 
when I recal thy particular favours I am 
utterly confounded, What numerous in- 
ſtances could I recount? Nor has my re- 
bellion yet ſhut up the fountain of thy grace; 
for yet I breathe, and yet I live, and live ta 
unplore a pardon : heaven is ſtill open, 4 

Q 
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the throne of God acceſſible. But oh! 
with what confidence can I approach it; 
what motives can I urge, but ſuch as carry 


my own condemnation in them? 


Shall I urge thy former pity and indul- 


gence? This were to plead againſt mylelf : 
and yet thy clemency, that clemency which 


I have abuſed, is the beſt argument I can 
bring; thy grace and clemency, as revealed 


in Jeſus, the Son of thy love, the bleſſed 


Reconciler of God and man. 7s 
O, whither has my folly reduced me? 

with what words ſhall I chooſe to addreſs 

thee ? © Pardon my iniquity, O Lord, for 


« jt is great.” Surpriſing argument! yet 


this will magnify thy goodneſs, and yield 


me an eternal theme to praiſe thee : it will 
add an emphaſis to all my grateful ſongs, 


and tune my harp to everlaſting harmony. 
The rantomed of the Lord ſhall join with 


me, whilethis glorious inſtance of thy grace 
excites their wonder, and my unbounded ' 


gratitude : thus ſhall thy glory be exalted. 
O Lord God, permit a poor worthleſs 


creature to plead a little with thee. What 


honour will my deſtruction bring thee ? what 
profit, what triumph to the Almighty will 
my perdition be ? Mercy is thy brighteſt 


attri- 
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attribute; this gives thee all thy lovelineſs, 
and completes thy beauty. By names of 
kindneſs and indulgence thou haſt choſen to 
reveal thyſelf to men; by titles of the moſt 
tender import thou haſt made thyſelf known 
to my foul : titles which thou doſt not yet 
dildain, but art ſtill compaſſionate, and rea- 
dy to pardon, _ 

But that thou halt or wilt forgive me, O 
my God, aggravates my guilt. And wilt 
thou indeed forgive me? wilt thou remit 
the gloomy ſcore, and reſtore the privilege 
I have forfeited ? Wonderous. love] aſto- 
niſhing benignity ! let me never live to re- 


peat my-ingratitude; let me never live to 


break my penitent vows; let me die ere 
that unhappy moment arrive. 
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XIII. THE ABSENCE OF GOD ON 
1-2/6 EARTH. | 8 
THAT. is hell, what is damnation, 


but an excluſion from thy preſence? 


'Tis the want of that which gives the re- 
gions of darknefs all their horror. What 
is heaven, what are the ſatisfactions of an- 
gels, but the views of thy glory? what 3 
wy 
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thy ſmiles and complacence are the ſprings 


of their immortal tranſports ? 


Without the light of thy countenance, 
what privilege is my being? what canſt 
thou thyſelf give me to countervail the jnfi- 
nite loſs ? Could the riches, the empty glo- 
ries, and inſipid pleaſures of the world recom- 
penſe me for it? Ah! no: not all the va- 
riety of the creation could ſatisfy me, while 


I am deprived of thee. Let the ambitious, 


the licentious, and covetous, ſhare their 
trifles among themſelves; they are no a- 


muſement for my dejected thoughts. 


There was a time (but, ah! that happy 


time is paſt, thoſe bliſsful moments gone) 


when, with a modeſt aſſurance, I could call 


ther © my Father, my almighty friend, my 


c defence, my hope, and my exceeding great 


© reward :** but thoſe glorious advantages 


are loſt, thoſe raviſhing proſpects withdrawn, 
and to my trembling ſoul thou doſt no more 
appear but as a conluming fire, an inaccel- 
ſible majeſty, my ſevere judge, and my om- 


nipotent adverſary; and who ſhall deliver 
me out of thy hands ? where ſhall I find'a 


ſhelter from thy wrath ? what ſhades can 
cover me from thy all- ſeeing eye? 


One 
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One glance from thee, one piercing : 

Would 220 darkneſs 2 ; ** 

The weil of night is no di 221 | 

No ſcreen from thy all-ſearching eyes: 
Turo“ midnight ſhades _ nd'ſt thy cvay, 

As in the blazing noon of day. | 


« But will the Lord caſt off for ever? Will 
cc he be favourable no more? Has God in- 
« deed forgotten to be gracious?” Will he 
ſhut out my prayer for ever, and mult I ne- 
ver behold my Maker ? Muſt I never meet 
thoſe ſmiles that fill the heavenly inhabitants 
with unutterable joy; thoſe ſmiles which 
enlighten the celeſtial region, and make e- 
verlaſting day above? In vain, then, have 
theſe wretched eyes beheld the light; in vain 
am I endued with reaſonable faculties and 
immortal principles: alas! what will they 
prove but everlaſting curſes, if I muſt ne» 
yer lee the face of God? h 


1s it a dream! or do ] hear 

The woice that ſo delights my ear ? 
Lo, he o'er hills his fteps extends, 25 
And, bounding from the cliffs, deſcends 3 
Now like a roe outftrips the wind, 
And leaves the panting hart behind. - 


I have 
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I have waited for thee, as they that wait 
« for the morning,” and thy returns are 
more welcome than the ſpringing day-light 
after the horrors of a melancholy night; 
more welcome than eaſe to the ſick, than 
water to the thirſty, or reſt to the weary tra- 
veller. How undone was I without thee ? 
In vain, while thou wert abſent, the world 
hath tried to entertain me: all it could of- 
fer was like jeſts to a dying man, or like 
recreations to the damned. On thy favour 
alone my tranquillity depends: deprived of 

that, I ſhould ſigh for happineſs in the 
midſt of a paradiſe: * thy Joving-kindnels 
ce ig better than life.” And if a taſte of 
thy love be thus tranſporting, what extaſies 
ſhall I know when I drink my fill of the 
ſtreams of bliſs, that flow from thy * 
hand for ever! But when— 


Wien ſiall this happy day of viſion be? 
Wien Aal. I make a near approach to thee? 


He oft in love, and <wrapt in extaſy ? 
Oh! wien fall I behold thee all ſerene, 
Without this envious cloudy weil between ® 
Tis true, the ſacred elements * impart ©. 
Thy virtual preſence to my faithful heart; 

But to my Jerſe pe reveal A thou art. 


y "This, 


** At the Lord's Supper. 
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This, though a great, 1s an imperfect bliſs, 
To fee a ſhadow for the God I <vijh : 

My foul a more exalted pitch would fly, 
And wiew thee in the heights of majeſty. 


CCC 


XIV. BANISHMENT FROM GOD 
FOR EVER. 


ce E PART from me, ye curſed !”? 
Oh! let me never hear thy voice 
pronounce thoſe dreadful words. With 
what terror would that ſentence pierce my 
heart, while it thunders in my ears! Oh! 
rather ſpeak me into my primitive nothing, 
and with one potent word finiſh my exiſt- 
ence. To be ſeparated from thee, and 
curſed with immortality, who can ſuſtain 
the intolerable doom. | 


O dreadful tate of black deſpair, 
Jo ſee my God remove, 
And fix my doleful tation where 
I muſt nat taſte his love, 


nor view the light of thy countenance for 
ever. Unutterable woe! there is no hell 
beyond it. Separation from God is the 
depth of miſery, Blackneſs of * 
* an 
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and eternal night, muſt neceſſarily involve a 
ſoul excluded from thy preſence. What 
life, what joy, what hope 1s to be found 
where thou art not? I want words to paint 
my thoughts of that diſmal ſtate, Oh! let 
me never be reſerved for the dreadful expe- 
rience ! rather let looſe thy wrath, and in a 

moment reduce me into nothing. | 
„ Depart from thee!” Oh! whither 
ſhould I go from thee ? * Into utter dark- 
*« neſs!” That makes no addition at all to 
the wretch's miſery that is baniſhed from 
thy face. After that fearful doom, I 
ſhould, without conſtraint, ſeek out ſhades 
as dark as hell, being moſt agreeable to my 
own deſpair, and in the horrors of eternal 
night bewail the infinite lots. Wes 

The remembrance of that loſt happineſs 
would render celeſtial day unſufferable. 
The light of paradiſe could not cheer me 
without thy favour; the ſongs of angels 
would but heighten my anguiſh, and tor- 
ment me with a ſcene of bliſs which I muſt 
never taſte, The ſight of thy favourites, ' 
and the glories of thy court, would but ex- 
cite my envy, and fill me with madneſs, 
while I conſidered myſelf the object of thine 
eternal indignation : nor could all the har- 
© mony 
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mony of heaven allay the horror of that re- 
ſlection. | 

The groans of the damned, and the 
darkneſs of the infernal caverns, would bet- 
ter ſuit my grief. There, to the cries of 
tormented ghoſts, and to the ſound of eter- 
nal tempeſts, I might join my wild com- 
plaints, and lament the Joſs of infinite bliſs, 
and curſe my own folly, But all the plagues 
below, it I might ſpeak my preſent thoughts, 
ſhould not extort a blaſphemous reflection 
on the divine attributes; for I know I de- 
ſerve eternal miſery, and even in hell I think 
I ſhould confeſs thy juſtice. Thy long- 
experienced clemency, I am ſure, ought to 
ſilence my reproaches for ever, and to all 
eternity leave thee unblemiſhed with the im- 
putation of cruelty, Gs | 

But, oh! what agonies would the re- 
membrance of thy former favour excite ? 
what exquiſite remorſe would it give me to 
recal thoſe happy moments when thou didſt 
bleſs my retired devotions with thy preſence Þ 
After I have reliſhed thoſe divine entertain-= 
ments, how bitter wduld the dregs of thy 
wrath be ? Whither would thy frowns fink 
me, after I have enjoyed the light of thy 
countenance ? 

EP F If 


forget what that word im ports, and blot for 


of thoſe ſacred tranſports be left on my ſoul. 


* 


ing fie? Double and dreadful curie | and 
pet unquenchable flames, and -mnfernal | 


awful futurities) would be leſs terrible than- 
the ſenſe of tnoſe Joſt joys. That loſs would 
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If I mutt loſe thy favour, oh! let me 
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ever from my remembrance the joys that a 
ſenſe of my love haas excited: let no traces 


But mult I depart from thee into everlaſt- 


chains, (if I can judge in "this life of ſuch | 


endure no reflection; the review would be | 
for ever inſufferable; the ages of eternity 3 
could not dimmiſh the exquitite regret ; ſtill F 
it would excite new and unutterable an- 
guiſh, and rack me with infinite deſpair. | 

Bleſſed God, pity the ſoul whoſe extrem- | 
eſt horror is the doam of an eternal depar- wy) 
ture from thee. Draw my ſpirit into the“ 
hoſie and the neareſt union with thyſelf 
that is poſſible, while it dwells in this fleth ; 
and let me here commence that delightful 4 
reſidence and converſe with God, Which 
neither death nor judgment ſhall ever de- 
ftroy, nor ſhall a long eternity ever pt 38 
period to it. f 


xv. rue 
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xv. THE GLORY OF cob IN HIS 
3 wORKS OF CREATION, PROVI- 
s ü DENCE, AND REDEMPTION, 
J. 71 Y heing immediately flows from 
t- M thee, and ſhould I not praile my 
:d dmnipotent Maker? I received the laſt 
al reach I drew from thre; thou doſt ſuſtain 
ch ny life this very moment, and the next de- 
an' pends entirely on thy pleaſure. Tis the 
1d Mignity of my nature to know, and my hap- 
be Pineſs to praiſe and adore my great Original. 
ty Hut oh! thou Supreme of all things, how 
till rt thou to be extolled by mortal man! 
an- I ſay to corruption, Thou art my father, 
and to the worms, Ye are my brethren. 
My days are as an hand's-breadth, and 
my life is nothing before thee : but thou 
tne art the ſame, and thy years never fail. 
elt From everlaſting to everlaſting thou art 
=F God;” the incomprehenſible, the immu- 
ble Divinity. The language of Paradiſe, 
hich d the ſtrains of celeſtial eloquence, fall 
de- Wort of thy perfections; the firſt- born ſons 
ut a F light loſe themſelves in bliſsful aſtoniſh= 
Went in ſearch of thy excellencies ; even 
ey with ſilent extaſy, adore thee, while 
hou art veiled with ineffable ſplendour. 


THE 3 The 
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The bright, the bleſs'd Divinity is known, 
And comprehended by himſelf alone. 


Who can conceive the extent of that power, 
which out of nothing brought materials for 
a riſing world, and from a gloomy chaos 
bid the harmonious univerle appear ! 


Corfufion heard the voice, and wild Uproar 
| Stood rul'd ; tod waſt Infinity confin'd. 


At thy word the pillars of the iky were 
fram'd, and its beameous arches raiſed : thy 
breath kindled the ſtars, adorned the moon 
with ſilver rays, and gave the ſun its flam- 
ing ſplendour. Thou didſt prepare for the 


waters their capacious bed, and by thy pow- 


er ſet bounds to the raging billows : by 
thee the vallies were cloathed in their flow- 


ery pride, and the mountains crowned with 


groves. In all the wonderful effects of na- 
ture we adore and confeſs thy power; thou 
uttereſt thy voice in thunder, and doſt ſcat- 
ter thy lightning abroad; thou rideſt on the 
wings of the wind, the mountains ſmoke, 
and the foreſts tremble at thy approach; the 
ſummer and winten, the ſhady night and 


the bright revolstions of the day, are thine, 
| Thels 
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Theſe are thy glorious works, parent of good ! 

Almighty, thine this univerſal frame: 

Thus wond"rous they; thyſe!f howw 2vond"rous 
then ! by 


But O what muſt thy eſſential majeſty 
and beauty be, if thou art thus illuſtrious 
in thy works! If the diſcoveries of thy pow- 
er and wiſdom are thus delightful, how 
tranſporting are the manifeſtations of thy 
goodneſs ? From thee every thing that lives 
receives its breath, and by thee are all up- 
held in life. Thy providence reaches the 
leaſt inſet ; for thou art good, and thy care 
extends to all thy works. Thou feedeſt the 
ravens, and doit provide the young lions 
their prey: thou ſcattereſt thy bleſſings with 
a liberal hand on thy whole creation; man, 
ungrateful man, largely partakes thy boun- 
ty. Thou cauſeſt thy rain to deſcend, and 
mak eſt thy ſun to ſhine on the evil and un- 
thankful: „ tor thou art good, and thy 

“ mercy endureth for ever.“ 
As the Creator and Preſerver of men, 
thou art gloriouſly manifeſt; but, oh! how 
much moe gloriouſly art thou revealed, as 
reconciling ungrateful enemies to thyſelf _ 
by the blood of thy eternal Son | Here thy 
= e bcne- 
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beneficence diſplays its brighteſt ſplendour z 
here thou doſt fully diſcover thy moſt mag- 
nificent titles, THE Lorp, TRHE LoRD 
SGop, MERCIFUL AND GRACIOUS, 
LONG-SUFFERING, AND ABUNDANT 
IN GOODNESS: © How unſearchable are 
« thy ways, and thy paths paſt finding 
out?“ Infinite depths of love, never to 
| be expreſſed by human language! And 
yet, {ould man be filent, the ſtones them- 
ſelves would ſpeak, and che mute creation 
find a voice to upbraid his ungrateful folly. 
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XVI. LONGING FOR THE COMING 
OF CHRIST. 


| 6 Lord Jeſus, come quickly: 
oh! come, leſt my expectations faint, 

leſt I grow weary, and murmur at thy long 
delay. I am tired with theſe vanities, and 
the world 'grows every day more unenter- 
taining and infipid; it has now loſt its 
charms, and finds my heart inſenſible to all 
Its allurements. With coldneſs and con- 
tempt I view theſe tranſitory glories : in- 
ſpired with nobler proſpects, and vaſter ex- 
5 pectations, 
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pectations, by faith I fee the promiſed land, 
and every day brings me nearer the poſ- 
letlion of ny heavenly inheritance. Then 
ſhall I ice God and live, and face to face 
behold my triumphant Redeemer ; 


And in his fauour fird numortal light. 

Ye licurs and days, cut /{ori your iedious flight 3 
Ye months and years (if ſuch atlotted ve 

In this deteftea barren wwor'd for me) 

With haffy revolution roll along, 

I languyh with impatience to ve gone. 


T have nothing here to linger for; my 
hopes, my reſt, my trealure, and my joys, 
are all above; my toul faints tur the courts 
of the Lord in a dry and thirſty land, where 
there is no refreſhment. | 

How long * ſhall I dwell in Meſhech, 
and ſojourn in the tents of Kedar? When 
will the wearifome journey of life be fimith- 
ed? when ſhall I reach my everiaiting 
home, and arrive at my celeſtial country ? 
My heart, my wiſhes, are already there i I 
have no engagements to delay my farewel, 
nothing to detain me here; but wander an 
un:cquainted pilgrim, a ſtranger and deſo- 
late, far from my native regions. | 


F 4 My 
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My friends are gone before, and are now 
triumphing in the ſkies, ſecure of the con- 
queſt, poſſeſſed of the rewards of victory. 
They ſurvey the field of battle, and look 
back with pleaſure on the diſtant danger : 
death and hell, for ever vanquiſhed, leave 
them in the poſſeſſion of endleſs tranquil- 
lity and joy; while I, beſet with a thouſand 
ſnares, and tired with a continual toil, un- 
ſteadily maintain the field, till active faith 
ſteps in, aſſures me of the conqueſt, and 
ſhews me the immortal crown, Tis faith 
tells me, that „ light is ſown for the 
& righteous, and gladnels for the upright 
ce in heart: it aſſures me that “ my Re- 
& deemer lives, and that he ſhall ſtand 
cc at the laſt day on the earth. And tho' 
ce after my ſkin worms deitroy this body, 
cc yet in my fleſh ſhall I ſee God: whom 
& T ſhall fre for myſelf, and not another; 
« and theſe eyes ſhall behold, though my 
& reins be conſumed within me. Amen, 
& even ſo come, Lord Jeſus.” This muft 
be the language of my ſoul till thou doſt 
appear, and theſe my impatient breathings 
after thee, Till I ſee thy ſalvation, my 
heart and my fleſh will pine for the living 
God. 


« Grant 
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&« Grant me, O Lord, to fulfil, as an 
ce hireling, my day”, ſhorten the ſpace, 
and let it he full of action. Tis of mall 
importance how few there are of thele little 
circles of days and hours, ſo they are but 
well filled up with devotion, and with all 


proper duty. 
S ss $8990 $$$$400$0008060000 


XVII. SEEKING AFTER AN ABSENT. 
GOD, 


EJ* let not the Lord be angry, and I, 
who am but duſt, will ſpeak. Why 
dolt thou withdraw thyſelf, and ſuffer me 
to purſue thee in vain? It Iam ſurrounded 
with thy immenſity, why am I thus in- 
ſenſible of thee ? why do I not find thee, 
if thou art every where preſent ? I ſeek thee 
in the temple, where thou haſt often met 
me; there I have ſeen the traces of thy ma- 
jeſty and beauty; but thoſe ſacred viſions 
bleis my ſight no more. I ſeek thee in my 
ſecret retirements, where I have called upon 
thy name, and have often heard the whil- 
pers of thy voice; that celeſtial converſa- 
tion hath often reachal and raptured my 
ſoul, but I am ſolaced no more with his 
| divine 
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divine condeſcenſions. I lien, but 1 hear 


thoie gentle ſounds no more; I pine and 


langui; 1, but thou fleelt me; ſtill I wither 
in thy abſence, as a drooping plant for the 
reviving tun. 
O when wilt thou ſcatter this melan- 
da darknels? hen ſhall the thadows 
flee before thee? when thall the cheertul 
glory of thy grace dawn upon my mind at 
thy approach ? I ſhall revive at thy light; 
my vital ſpirits will contels thy preſence; 
grief and anxiety will vaniſh before thee, and 
immortal joys ſurround my ſoul. 
Where thou art preſent, heaven and hap- 


pineſs enſue; hell and damnation fills the 
| breaſt where thou art abſent. While God 


withdraws, I am encompaſſed with dark- 
neſs and deſpair; the fun and ſtars ſhine 
with an uncomfortable Juſtre ; the faces of 
my friends grow tireſume ; the ſmiles of 
angels would fail to cheer my languiſhing 
tpirit. I grow unacquainted with tran- 
quiliityz peace and joy are empty ſounds 
to me, and words without a meaning. 

Tell me not of glory and pleaſure, there 
are no ſuch things without my God; while 
he withdraws, what delight can theſ- trifles 
afford? All that pours mankind are but 
dreams 
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dreams of happineſs, ſhades, and fantaſtic 
appearances, What compenſation cau they 
make for an infinite good departed ? All 
nature cannot repair my loſs: heaven and 
earth would offer their treaſures in vain 
not all the kingdoms of this world, nor the 
thrones of ee we could give me a re- 
compence for an abfent God. 

O where can my grief find redreſs? 
whence can I draw ſatis faction, when the 
fountain of joy ſeals up its ſtreams ? My 
ſorrows are hopeleſs till he return; with- 
out him my night will never fee a dawn, 
but extend toeverlaiting darkneſs: content 
and joy will be eternal ſtrangers to my 
breaſt, Had I all things within the com- 
paſs of creation to delight me, his frowns 
would blaſt the whole enjoyment ; unre- 
conciled to God, my ſoul would be for 
ever at variance with itſelf. | 

Even now, while I believe thy glory hid 
from me but with a tranſient ecliple, while 
I wait for thy return as for the dawning 
day, my ſoul ſuffers inexpreſſible agonies at 
the delay ; the minutes ſeem to linger, and 
days are lengthened into ages: but, Lord, 
what keener anguiſh ſhould I feel, did I 
think thy preſence had totally forſaken * j 

l 
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did J imagine thy glory ſhould no more 
ariſe on my tou}! My ſpirits fail at the 
ſuppoſition; I cannot face the dreadful ap- 

rehenſions of my God for ever gone, Is 
it not hell in its moſt horrid proſpect, eter- 
nal darkneſs, and the undying worm, in- 
finite ruin, and irreparable damage ? Com- 
pared to this, what were all the plagues 


that earth could threaten, or hell invent? 


what is diſgrace, and poverty, and pain ? 


what is all that mortals fear, real or imagi- 


nary evils? they are nothing compared to 
the terrors which the thought of loſing my 


God excites, | 
O thou, who art my boundleſs treaſure, 


my infinite delight, my all, my ineffable 


portion, can I part with thee? I may ſee 
without light, and breathe without air, 


ſooner than be blefied without my God, 


Happineſs ſeparate from thee were a contra- 
diction, an impoſſibility (if I dare ſpeak it) 
to Omnipotence itſelf. I feel a flame which 


the moſt glorious creation could not fatisfy, 
an emptineſs which nothing but infinite 
love could fill. I muſt find thee, or weary 


mytelt in an eternal purſuit. Nothing ſhail 


divert me in the endleſs Jearch, no obſtacle 
ſhall fright me back, no allurement with- 


hold 


hold me, nothing ſhall flatter or relieve m 
impatience; my bliſs, my heaven, my a 
depends on the ſucceſs. Shew me where 
thou art, O my God, conduct me into thy 
preſence, and let thy love confine me there 
tor ever, 
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XVIII. APPEALS TO GOD CONCERN- 
ING THE SUPREMACY OF LOVE 
TO HIM, 


| O God, when I ceaſe to love and praiſe 
thee, let me ceale to breathe and live ; 

when I forget thee, let me forget the name 
of happineſs, and let every pleaſing idea 
be razed from my memory. When thou 
art not my ſupreme delight, let all things 
elſe deceive me; let me grow unacquainted 
with peace, and ſeek repoſe in vain: let de- 
luſions mock my gayeſt hopes, let my de- 
ſires find no ſatisfaction till they are ter- 
minated all in thee. When I forget the 
ſatisfaftions of thy love, O my God, let 
pleaſure be a ſtranger to my foul; when I 
refer not that to my chiefelt joy, let me be 


inſenſible of all delight; when thy benignity 
0 ; is 
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1s not dearer to me than life, let that life 
become my burden and my pain. 

Search the inmoſt recefles of my heart, 
and if thou findeſt any competitor theie, re- 
move the darling vanity, and blot every 
name but thine from my breaſt. Let me 
find nothing but emptineſs in the creature, 
when J forlake the all- ſufficient Creator: 
let the ſtreams be cut off, when I wander a- 
way and abandon the fountain. Let me be 


deſtitute of aſſiſtance when I ceaſe to rely 


on thee: let my lips be for ever ſilent when 


they refuſe to acknowledge thy benefits, and 


make not thee the ſubje& of their higheſt 
praiſe, Let no joytul ſtrain enter at my 


ears, when thy name is not the moſt de- 
lighiful ſound they can convey to my heart. 


I have been pronouncing heavy curſes on 
mylelf, if thy love be not my chief bleſſing; 
yet, O my deareſt good, my portion, and 
my only felicity, might I not go on farther 
{ti]i, and even venture immortal joys on the 
ſincerity of my love to thee ? Bleſſed Lord, 
forgive theſe dangerous efforts of a mortal 
tongue, which are the mere out- breakings 


of a fervent affection. I could even dare to 
pledge all my hopes, and pretenſions to fu- 


ture happineſs. (and O let not my heart de- 
| ceive 
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ceive me!) I think I could riſk them all, 
if thou thyſelf art not the object of my 
brighteſt hopes, and the light of thy coun- 
tenance the height of that expected happi- 
nels. | 1 

If I deſire any thing in heaven or on 
earth in compariſon of thee, I am almoſt 
ready to ſay, Baniſh me as an eternal exile 
from the light of paradiſe : even that para- 
dite would be melancholy darkneſs without 
thee, and the obſcureſt corner of the crea- 
tion, bleſſed with thy preſence, would be 


more agrecable. Oh! where could I be - 


happy remote from thee ? what imaginable 
good could ſupply thy abſence ? Say, O my 
God, do I not love thee ? ogy 

Shall I call the holy angels to witneſs ? 
ſhall I call heaven and earth to witneſs ? 


will not the moſt high God himſelf, the 
poſſeſſor of heaven and earth, condeſcend to 


witnels the ardour and fincerity of my love? 

With what pleature do I reflect on the 
obligations by which I have devoted myſelt 
to thee! My ſoul collects itſelt, and with 
an entire aſſent gives up all its powers to 
thee: I would bind mylelt unto thee be- 
yond all the ties that mortals know. Ye 
miniſters of light, give me your flames, and 
| FT teach 
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teach me your celeſtial forms; let all be no- 

ble and pathetic, and ſolemn as your own 
immortal vows, and I will joyfully gothro* 
them all to bind myſelf tomy God tor ever. 


Say, now, ye heavens and earth, tay, ye ho- 


ly angels, and O thou all-knowing God, 
fay, do I not love thee ? 
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XIX. A DEVOUT RAPTURE; OR, 
LOVE TO GOD INEXPRESSIBLE. 


T*HOU radiant fun, thov moon, and 
all ye ſparkling ſtars, how gladly 


would I leave your pleaſant light to ſee the 


face of God! Ye cryſtal ſtreams, ye groves 
and flowery lawns, my innocent delights, 
how joyfully could I Jeave you to meet that 
bliſsful proſpe&t! And you delightful faces 


of my friends, I would this moment quit 
vou all to {ee him whom my ſoul loves; ſo 
loves, that I can find no words to expreſs 
the unutterable ardour. Not as the miſer 


loves his wealth, nor the ambitious his 
grandeur; not as the libertine Joves his 
pleaſures, or the generous man his friend; 


theſe are flat ſimilitudes to deſcribe ſuch an 
intenſe paſſion as mine, Not as a man 


ſcorched 


* 
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ſcorched in a fever longs for a cooling 
draught ; not as a weary traveller wiſhes for 
ſoft repoſe : my reſtleſs defires admit of no 
equal compariſon from theſe. _ Es 

T love my friend ; my vital breath and the 
light of heaven are dear to me; but, ſhould 
I {ay I love my God as I love thele, I ſhould. 
belie the ſacred flame which aſpires to infi- 
nity. Tis thee, abſtractly thee, O unere- 
ated Beauty, that I love; in thee my wiſh- 
es are all terminated ;z in thee, as in their 
blitsful centre, all my deſires meet, and there 
they mult be eternally fixed: it is thou a- 
lone that mult conſtitute my everlaſting 
happineſs, Were the harps of angels fi- 
lent, there would be harmony for me in the 
whiſpers of thy love: were the fields of light 
darkened, thy {miles would bleſs me with 
everlaſting day; the viſion of thy face will 
attract my eyes, nor give me leiſure to waſte 
a look on other objects to all eternity, any 
farther than God is to be ſeen in his crea- 
tures, All their beams of grace, and joy, - 
and glory are derived from thee, the eternal 
Sun, and will merit my attention no farther 
than they refle& thy image, or diſcover thy 
excellencies, 3 1 
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Even at this diſtance, encompaſſed with 
the ſhades of death, and the miſts of dark- | 
neſs; in theſe cold melancholy regions, 
when a ray of thy love breaks in on my 
ſoul, when through the clouds I can trace 
but one feeble beam, even that obſcures all 
human glory, and gives me a contempt for | 
whatever martality can boaſt, What won- | 
ders then will the open viſion of thy face | 
effect, when I ſhall enjoy it in ſo ſublime a | 
degree, that the magnificence of the ſkies | 
will not draw my regard, nor the converſe | 

of angels divert my thoughts from thee ? || 
Thou wilt engroſs my e attention; 
and I ſhould abound in felicity, if I had no- 
thing to entertain me but immediate com- 
munion with the infinite Divinity. | 
Mend thy pace, old lazy time, and ſhake | 
ty heavy ſands; make ſhorter circles, ye | 
rolling planets ; when will your deſtined 
courſes be fulfilled ? Thou reſtleſs ſun, how 
long wilt thou travel the celeſtial road? 
when will thy ſtarry walk be finiſhed ? when 
will the commiſſioned angel arreſt thee in 
thy progreſs, and, lifting up his Hand, ſwear 
by the unutterable name, * that time ſhall 
ebe no more?” O happy period ! my im- 
patient ſou} ſprings forward to ſalute my 
| All 
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and leaves the lagging days, and months, 
and years, far behind. Make haſte, my 
« beloved, and be like a roe, or a young 
„hart, on the lpicy mountains.“ 

J pine, I die for a fight of thy counte- 
nance: Oh! turn the veil aſide, blow away 
the ſeparating cloud, pull out the pins of 
this tabernacle, break the cords, and let tail 
the curtain of Mortality : O let it interpoſe 
no longer between me and my perfect blits. 
I feel thoſe flames of divine love which are 
unextinguiſhable as the lights of heaven; 
nor death itſelf ſhall quench the facred ar- 
dour. 

Ye miniſters of light, ye guardians of the 
juſt, ſtand and witnels to my vows; and 
in a humble dependence on thy grace, O 
Teſus, may I not venture to bid thele thy 
flaming miniſters proteſt againſt me when I 
change my love, and ftand my acculers at 
the laſt judgment? When I prove falie to 
thee, may I not venture to ſay to them all, 
Bring in your awful evidence, _ precio 
my perjury ? | 
For you have lihen'd awhile the ſacred name, 

That kindles in each heav'nly breafl a flame; ; 

You liſten'd while it melted on my tongues 

Flor d Jrow my lips, and grac'd the midnight ſong. 
| Ge Bie d 
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te. 7d wwas the time, and fevifcly fled the hours, 
Maile holy love en} Joy” d my nobleſt pow rs: 
The heavens oppear*d, and the propitious ſkies 
Unwveil'd their inmeſt g ories to my eyes. 
C ftay, I cry'd, ye haffjy moments ſtay, 
Nor in year fi gt ſnatch tice del ghts aways 


1 ofh „ more the ling. jun ts VIEW, 
To mertais ard their hopes 17 via adieu. 


Theſe heavens and this earth have been 
vvitneſſes to my vows : the holy angels have 
been witneſſes, and all will join together to 
contiemn me when I violate my faith. 
Strengthen and confirm it, O my Saviour, 
and make the bonds of it immortal. 

If 1 were only to reaſon upon this ſub- 
feet, I might ſay, What motive could earth, 
what could hell, what could heaven itſelf 
propole to tempt my loul to change its love? 
What could they lay in the balance againſt 
an infinite good ? What could be thrown 
in as a itake againſt the favour of God? 
Aſk the happy ſouls who know what the 
light of his countenance imports, who drink 
in joy and unmortality from his ſmiles; aſc 
them what value they {ct on their enjoy- 
ment? aſk them what in heaven or earth 
ſhould purchaſe one moment's interval of 


Raw blils ? aſk ſome radiant feraph, ro 
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the fervency of his raptures, at what price 
he values his happineſs? and when theſe 
have named the purchale, earth and hell may 
try to balance mine. Let them ſpread the 
baits that tempt deluded men to ruin; let 
riches, honour, beauty, and bewitching 
pleature appear in all their charms, the ſen- 
ſuality of the preſent and palt ages, the 
Perſian delicacy, and the Roman pride; let 
them uncover the golden mines, and di- 
eloſe the ruby ſparkling in its bed; let them 
open the veins of ſapphirr, and thew the 
diamond glittering on its rock; let them all 
be thrown into the balance; alas! their 
weight is too little and too light. Let the 
pageantries of ſtate be added, imperial titles, 
and the enſigns of majetty ; put in all that 
boundleſs vanity imagines, or wild ambi- 
tion craves, crowns and ſerptres, regal veſt- 
menis and golden thrones—the, ſcale ſtiſl 
mounts.—Throw in the world entire tis 
unlubſtantial, and light as ary vanity. 

Are thele thy higheſt boaſts, O deluding 
world ?—Ye miniſters of darkneſs, have 
you nothing elle to offer? Ate thele your 
utmoſt propoſals ? Are theſe a compenſation 
for the Favour or Gop? Alas! that 
boundlicls word has 2 meaning which out- 
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weighs them all: infinite delight, uncon- 


; 
E | 
| 


ceivable joy, are expreſſed in it; the light 


of his countenance ſignifies more than an- 

gels can deſcribe, or mortality imagine: 

and ſhall I quit all that an everlaſting hea- 
ven means for empty ſhadows ? 


Go, ye baffed tempters, go offer your 


toys to madmen and fools : they all vaniſh 


under my ſcorn, and cannot yield ſo much 
as an amuſement to my aſpiring thoughts. 
The ſun, in all its ſpacious circvit, beholds 


nothing to tempt my wiſhes. Theſe wind- 


ing ſkies, in all their ample round, contain 


nothing equal to my deſires; my ambition 


has far different ends, and other proſpects 
in view; nothing below the joys of angels 
can ſatisfy me. | 
Let me explore the worlds of life and 
beauty, and find a path to the dazzling re- 
ceſſes of the Moſt High; let me drink at 


the fountain head of pleaſure, and derive all 
that I want from original and uncreated 


fulneſs and felicity. | 
Oh, divine love! let me launch out into 
thy pleaſurable depths, and be ſwallowed 
up of thee: let me plunge at once in im- 
mortal joy, and loſe myſelf in the infinite 
ocean of happineſs, 
Till 
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Till then I pine for my celeſtial country; 
till then I murmur to the winds and 
ſtreams, and tell the ſolitary ſhades my 
grief. The groves are conſcious to my 
complaints, and the moon and ſtars liſten 
to my ſighs. By their ſilent lights I talk 
over my heavenly concerns, and give a 
vent to my divine affections in mortal lan- 
guage ; then looking upward, I grow im- 
patient to reach that milky-way, the ſeat of 
joy and immortalitys | 

Come love, come life, and that bleſs'd d 
For which I languiſh, come away z | 
When this dry joul, theſe eyes ſhall ſee, 
And drink the unſeal'd jource of Thee. 


O come, I cry, thou whom my ſoul 
loveth! I would go on, but want expreſ- 
fion, and vainly ſtruggle with the unutter- 
able thought, 3 
Tell me, ye ſons of light, who feel the 
force of theſe celeſtial fires, in what language 
you paint their ſacred violence? Or do the 
tongues of ſeraphs faulter? does the language 
of paradiſe want emphaſis here, and immortal 
eloquence fail? Surely your happineſs is 
more perfe& than all your deſcriptions of 
it: heaven echoes : your charming notes, 
| 4 — 
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ere a few weeks have paſſed over me, I 
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as far as they reach, while divine love, which 


is ali your ſong, is infinite, and knows no 


limits of degree or duration. 

 YetT would ſay, ſome gentle ſpirit, come 
and inſtruct me in your art; lend me a gol- 
den harp, and guide the ſacred flight ; let 
me imitate your devout ſtrains; let me copy 
out your harmony; and then 


Some of the faireſt choir above 


Sal flick around my ſong, 
With joy to hear the name they love 
Sound from a mortal tongue, 


Bleſſed and immortal creatures, 1 long 


to join with you in your celeſtial ſtyle of 
adoration and love; I long to Jearn your 


extafics of worſhip and joy, in a language 
which mortals cannot pronounce, and to 


| ſpeak the divine paſſion of my foul in words 
which are now unſpeakable. | 
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XX. SELF-REPROOPF FOR INAc- 
Em 
F it poſſible that I ſhould one day be 
. wrapt aimolt into the third heaven, and 


ſhould 
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ſhould find myſelf creeping among the in- 
ſets of the earth, and almoſt as meanly 
buſied as they? Can divine love, which ex- 
alted me lately into flaming 1ranſports, fo 
far ſubſide and grow cool within me? can 
it leave me ſo inactive as I now feel my- 
ſelf? What ſhall I do to ſhame my con- 
ſcience with reproaches, and renew the flame 
of religious zeal and vigour ? 


Alas! how does the activity of men 


about the little affairs of human life con- 
demn my negligence in matters of everlaſt- 
ing conſequence ! Does the ford lover with 
ſuch anxiety and impatience purſue the ob- 
jet of his wiſhes; and ſhall not divine 
beauty and infinite lovelineſs enflame my 
deſires to a nobler height, and excite my, 
languiſhing devotion ? | 
Are the ambitious ſo reſtleſs and ſoli- 
citous to make themſelves great, and to pur- 
chaſe the veneration of fools ? Do they Jay. 
ſuch mighty projects, and compals their de- 
ſigns with luch pain and difficulty, for mere 


pageantry and gaudy trifles; and ſhall I, 


who am a candidate for heaven, a proba- 
tioner for celeſtial dignity, - loſe my title for 


want of diligence ? ſhall I faint in the no- 
ble ſtrite, when God and angels are ready 
: to 
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to aſſiſt me, and every moment's toil will be 


recompenſed with eternal ages of relt and 


triumph ? 

See, lee, the moments fly, the labour 
ſhortens, and the immenſe reward draws 
near; the palm of victory, the ſtarry crown, 


are in view; the happy realms and fields 


of light entertain me with their glorious 
proſpect. Roule thee, my ſoul, to the moſt 
active purſuit of thoſe felicities; waken all 


thy ſprightly powers; and let it never, ne- 


ver be thy reproach, that the vigour and in- 


tenſeneſs of thy labours fall ſhort of the 
pretenſions of thy deſires; or that thy holy 


induſtry ſhould ſink ſo far below the fer- 
vour of thoſe affections, which, in a devout 


hour, thou haſt pronounced inexpreſſible. 


O Lord, what a mutable thing is man! 


what frailty works in this fleſh and blood, 


and hangs heavy upon our better powers! 
"Tis grace, divine grace alone, can 14 
alive that immortal ſpark within us, hic 

came firſt from heaven, and firſt taught our 


hearts to riſe and ſpring upward. Preſerve 


and complete thy own work, Almighty 
Grace. | | 5 
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XXI. A JOYFUL VIEW OF AP - 
| PROACHING DEATH. 


Death, where is thy ſting? where is 

thy boaſted victory? The conqueſt is 
mine; I ſhall paſs in triumph through thy 
dark dominions ; and through the grace of 
the Son of God, my divine leader, I ſhall 
appear there, not a captive, but a conqueror. 
O king of terrors, where are thy formid- 
able looks? I can ſee nothing dreadful in 
thy aſpect: thou appeareſt with no tokens 
of defiance, nor aol thou come with ſum- 
mons from a ſevere judge, but gentle invi- 
tations from my blefſed Redeemer, who has 


paſſed gloriouſly through thy territories in 


his way to his throne. 

Thrice welcome, thou kind meſſenger of 
my liberty and happineſs! a thouſand times 
more welcome than jubilee to the wretched 
ſlave, than pardon to a condemned malefac- 
tor. I am going from darkneſs and con- 
finement, to immenſe light and perfect li- 
berty ; from theſe tempeſtuous regions, to 
the ſoft and peaceful climes above; from 


pain and grief, to everlaſting eaſe and tran- 


quillity. For the toils of virtue, I ſhall 


immediately receive its vaſt rewards; for the 
reproach 
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reproach of fools, the honour and applauſe 
of angels. In a few minutes I ſhall be 


higher than yonder ſtars, and brighter far 


than they. I ſhall range the boundleſs 


ether, and breathe the balmy airs of para-? 


diſe. I ſhall preſenily behold my glorious 
Maker, and ſing hallelujahs to my exalied 
Saviour. | Wo 

And now come, ye bright gua:dians of 
the juſt, conduct me through the unknown 


and trackleſs æther, for you paſs and re- 


pals the celeſtial road continually z you have 


commiſſion not to leave me till I arrive at 
Mount Sion, the heavenly Jeruſalem, the 


city of the living God; till I come to the 


innumerable company of angels, and the 


ſpirits of juſt men made perfect 
Hold out, faith and patience: it is but a 
little while, and your wok will be at an 
end; but a few moments, and theſe ſighs 
and groans ſhall be converted into everlaſt- 
ing hallelujahs; but a few weary ſteps, and 
the journey of life will be finiſhed. One 
effort more, and I ſhall have gained the top 
of the everlaſting hilis, and from yonder 
bright ſummit ſhall preſently Took back on 
the dangers I have Kaped in my travels 
through the wilderneſs, | 
| Roll 


ſterrupted day and eternal ſpring reſide; 
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Roll faſter on, ye lingering minutes; the 
nearer my joys, the more impatient I am to 
ſeize them: after thele painful agonies, how 
greedily ſhall I drink in immortal eaſe and 
pleaſure! Break away, ye thick clouds; be 
gone, ye envious ſhades, and let me behold 
the glories ye conceal; let me ſee the pro- 
miled land, and ſurvey the happy regions I 
am immediately to pofſels. How Jong will 
ye interpole between me and my bright ſun ? 
between me, and the unclouded face of 
God? Look up, my ſoul, ſee how fweetly 
thoſe reviving beams break forth! how they 
diſpel the gloom, and gild the ſhades of 
dent 

O bleſſed eternity! with what a cheerful 
ſplendour doſt thou dawn on my ſoul! With 
thee comes liberty, and peace, and love, and 
endleſs felicity: but pain, and ſorrow, and 
tumult, and death, and darkneſs, vauiſh be- 
fore thee for ever. I am juſt upon the 
ſhores of thoſe happy realms, where unin- 


| Yonder are the delectable hills and harmo- 
nious vales, which continually echo to the 
ſongs of angels. There the bliſsful fields 
extend their verdure, and there the immor - 
tal groves aſcend, But how dazzling ag 
| thy 
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thy proſpe&, O city of God, of whom ſuch 


glorious things are ſpoken! In thee ** there 


ce ſhall be no more night, nor need of the 
« fun or moon,” for the throne of God, 
and of the Lamb, is in the midſt of thee; 
« and the nations that are ſaved ſhall walk 
„jn thy light, and the kings of the earth 


& ſhall bring their glory and honour into 


« thee; and there the glorious Lord ſhall 
© be to us a place of defence, a place ot 
« ftreams and broad rivers ;*” and the voice 
of joy, and the ſhout of triumph, ſhall be 
heard in thee for ever. 


There holy fouls perpetual ſabbaths keep, 
And never are concern d for food or ſleep : 
There new-come ſaints with wreaths of light 
are crown'd, | | 
Mile ivory harps and filver trumpets fourd : 
There flaming ſeraphs ſacred hymns begin, 
And raptur d cherubs loud reſponſes ſing. 

« My eyes ſhall there behold the King 
te in his beautyz”” and oh! how raviſhing 
will the aſpects of his love be! What un- 
utterable extaſies ſhall I feel, when I meet 
thoſe ſmiles which enlighten heaven, and 
exhilarate all the celeſtial regions; when I 
ſhall view the beatific glory, without one 

| | Inter- 
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interpoſing cloud to eternity; when I ſhall 
drink my fill at the fountains of joy, and in 
thoſe rivers of pleaſure that flow-from his 
right-hand for ever. | 
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XXII, A DEVOUT RESIGNATION 
OF SELF TO THE DIVINE POWER 
AND GOODNESS. 


V all-ſufficient friend, * my ſhield, 
ce and my exceeding great reward!“ 
I have enough: unbounded avarice can co- 
vet nothing beyond thee ; the ſoul whom 
thou dolt not ſuffice delerves to be eternally 
poor. Thou art my ſupreme happineſs, 
my voluntary choice: I took thy love alone 
for my treaſure in that bleſſed day when I 
entered into covenant with thee, and became 
thine: I made no articles with thee for the 
friendſhip, the honours, and pleaſures of the 
world, but ſolemnly renounced them all, 
and chole thy favour for my ſingle inheri- 
tance, leaving the conduct of my life en- 
tirely to thee, | 
Theſe were my vows, and theſe I have 
often renewed ; and ſhall I now retract ſuch 
ſacred obligations, and alter a choice ſo Jo 
| an 
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and reaſonable ? Forbid it, gracious God! 
Jet me never be guilty of ſuch madneſs, 
The world has often diſappointed my moſt 
confident expectations, but thou halt never 
deceived me. In all my diſtrels I have 
found thee a certain refuge, ** my ſhield, 
& my fortreſs, my high tower, my deliver- 
«er, my rock, and he in whom I truit,” 
When there was none to ſave me, thy pow- 
erful hand has ſet me free; thou haſt re- 
dreſſed my grievances, and diſſipated my 
fears; thou haſt brought me to light out of 
obſcurity, and turned my darkneſs into 
day. 5 | 
"0 When the world conld afford me nothing 
but tempeſt and diforder, with thee J have 
found repoſe and undiſturbed tranquillity, 
Thou haſt been..my long-experienced re- 
fuge, my unfailing confidence, and I ſted- 
faſtly depend on thee for my future con- 
duct. 1 cannot err when guided by infi- 
nite Wiſdom; I muſt be ſafe in the arms 
of eternal Love, to which I humbly reſign 
mylelf. Let me have riches or poverty, 
honour or contempt 3 whatever comes from 
thy hands ſhall be thankfully received. I 
would hear no voice but thine, nor make a 
ſep but where I am following thee, I 
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If chou wouldft leave me to chooſe for 
myſelf, I would reſign the choice again to 
thee. I dread nothing more than the guid- 
ance of my own blind deſires : I tremble at 
the thoughts of ſuch a fatal liberty; avert, 
gracious God, that miſerable freedom ! 
Thou foreſeeſt all events, and at one ſingle 
view doſt look through eternal conſequences z 
therefore do thou determine my circum- 
ſtances, not to gratify my own wild defires, 
but to advance thy glory. 

Thou haſt an un noble right to diſ- 
poſe of me; I am thine by neceſſary ties 
and voluntary engagements, which I thank- 
fully acknowledge, and folemnly renew: 
deliberately and entirely I put myſelt into 
thy hands. Whatever intereſt I have in 
this world I ſacrifice to thee, and leave my 
deareſt enjoyments to thy diſpoſal, acknow- 
ledging it my greateſt happineſs to be guided 

thee. | 

Lord, what is man, that thou art mind. 
« ful of him ?** that thou who art ſupremely 
bleſt, and independently happy, ſhouldeſt 
concern thyſelf with human affairs, and con- 
deſcend to make our wants as much thy 
care as if mortal miſeries could reach thee, 
and interrupt immortal bleſſedneſs! Thou 
H wouldſt 


- 


| filtance with half the ſpeed that love brings 


through all oppoſitions ; the ſtreams ſhall 


puts a ſtand to thy deſigns, nor obſtructs 


or ſay unto thee, © What doſt thou? Thy 
counſel ſhall ſtand, and thou wilt do all thy 
Pleaſure. Nothing is impoſſible for thee to 


omnipotence, and rebuke my unbelief. The 
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wouldſt make us ſenſible of thine indulgence 
by the moit tender f1mihiudes : a faiher's 
gentle care but faintly ſhadows thine, and 
all we can conceive of human pity falls 
ſhort of thy compaſſhon. Thou doſt ſeem. 
fo (hare in our calamities, and ſympathize 
in all our grief. No f iend flies to cur aſ- 


thee; nor canſt thou ever want methods to 
relieve thoſe that confide in thee. : 
Thy providence finds or makes its way 


roll back to their fountains, the ſun ſhall 
ſtand ſtill, and the courſe of nature be re- 
verſed, rather than thou want means to 
bring thy purpoſes to paſs. No obſtacle 


thy methods; it is thy will that makes na- 
tute and neceſſity : who can ſtay thy hand, 


accomplich ; wherever I caſt my eyes, I ſee 
inſtances of thy power: the extended fir- 
mament, the ſun and ſtars, teli me what 
thou art able to perform; they atteſt thy | 


whole 
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whole creation pleads for thee, and con- 


demns my infidelity, 
Almighty God, forgive my diſfidence, 


hand is not ſhortened, nor ate the ſprings of 
thy bounty ſealed; thy ancient miracles 
have not exha'1; ted thy ſtrength, nor hath 
perpetual beneficence impoveril}.ed thee z thy 
power remains undiminihed, and tay mercy. 
endureth for ever. That dazzhng attri- 
bute ſurrounds me with ranſporung glo- 
ries: which way ſorver I twin I meet ihe 
bright conviction; I cannot 1ecal a day of 
my paſt life on which ſome ſignature of thy 
goodneſs is not ſtum; ped. 


1 04, rule hath taftcd of ihy clemency 

| In ph meaſure, or NEC d (har 12 
Wick wwoy foeer In my face or fret, 
4 j.e thy mercy, aud — iy £ ory mcet. 


In whatever thou hait gramed, or what. 
ever thou haſt denied me, thy bene ficence 


halt wo. taken the advaniaze of my follies, 
nor been levere to my tins, but haſt remem- 
ere my frame, and treated me with the 
utmoſt indulgence, Gloy be to thy name 
OF ever 
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XXIII. REDEEMING LOVE. 


A Emighty Love, the theme of every 
heaveniy ſong! infinite Grace, the 
wonder of angels! forgive a mortal tongue 
that attempts thy praife ; and yet ſhould man 
be ſilent, the mute creation would find a 


voice to upbraid him. 


But, oh] in what language ſhall I ſpeak ? 
with what circumſtance ſhall I begin ? Shall 
I rol] back the volumes of eternity, and 
begin with the glorious detign that deter- 
mined man's redemption before the birth of 


Time, before the confines of Creation were 


fixed: 


Infinite years before the day, 
Or heavens began to rad 


Shall I ſpeak in general of all the nations 
of the redeemed ? or, to excite my own 


gratitude, ſhall I conſider myſelf, my worth. 


leis ſelf, included, by an eternal decree, 
among the number of thoſe who ſhould hear 
of a Redcemer's name, and be marked out 
a partaker of that immenſe privilege ? Before 
the foundations cf the hills were laid, the 


gracious deſign was formed, and the bleſſed 
| | plan 
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plan of it ſchemed out before the curtains 
of the ſky were ſpread. 
Lord! what is man? what am I? what 

is all the human race, to be thus regarded ? 
O narrow thoughts, and narrower words! 
here confeſs your defects; theſe are heights 
not to be reached by you. Adorable mea- 
ſures of infinite clemency! unlearchable 
riches of grace! with what aſtoniſhment do 
1 ſurrey you! I am ſwallowed and loſt in 
the glorious immenſity. All hail, ye di- 
vine myſteries? ye glorious paths of the un- 
ſearchable Deity ! let me adore, though I 
can never expreſs you. 
Yet ſhould I be ſilent, heaven and earth, 
nay, hell itſelf would reproach me: the 
damned themſelves would call me ungrate- 
ful, ſhould I fail to celebrate that grace 
whole loſs they are for ever lamenting; a 
loſs that leaves them for ever deſperate and 
undone. *Tis this grace which tunes the 
harps of heaven, and yields them an im- 
mortal ſubje& of harmony and praiſe. The 
ſpirits of juſt men made perfect fix their 
contemplations here; they adore the glort- 
ous myſtery, and while they ling the won- 
ders of redeeming love, they aſcribe ſub- 
lows and living honours to him that fits on 
H 3 | the 
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the throne, and to the Lamb, for ever. 
An infinitely worthy art thou, O Lord, to 
receive the grateful homage. Wauo {hall 
not praiſe and magnify thy name? who inall 
deny ine tribute of thy glory? 

But, alas! what can mortal man add to 
thee? what can nothingnels and vanity 
give? We murmar from the duit, and at- 
tempt thy praite from tha depths of miſery 
yet thou doſt condelc-nd to hear and liſten 
to our broken accents; amidſt the hailelu- 
jahs of anze:s ont groans aicehd to thee, 
our comp!ain's reach thee : from the height 
of thy havpineſs, and from the exaltations 
of eternai giory, thou haſt a regard to man, 
poor wieiched man! thou receive nis ho- 
mage win delight. his praiſes mingle wich 

the harmony of angels, nor imerrupt the 
facred concord. The natives of heaven, 
thoſe morwng ſtars fing together in their 
heavenly bea:it des, nor diiaam 10 lei the 
ſons of car and mortality juin with them 
in celetrating the hononrs of Jes us, their 
 Loid and ours I's lim be every tongue 
de voie and let every creature fot ever 


: praiie him. Amen. 
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XXIV. PLEADING FOR PAR DON 

| AND HO! INESS, — 
1* ſpring of life, the fountain of 
ail exiſtence, the firſt and laſt, „ with. 
c out beginning of days, or end of years; 
before the heavens were created thou waſt, 
and ſhalt remain unchanged while they wax 
old and decay Thou art infinitely bleſſed 
in thyſelf, thy glory admits of no addition; 
the praiſes of angels cannot heighten thy 
happin-ſs, nor the blaſphemies of hell di- 
miniſh it. Thou canſt do every thing, and 
thy power finds no obſtacle, “ Thou 
cc 1jr,adeſt heaven and earth, the ſea, and the 
&« fonntains of water; thou doſt according 
4e to thy will in the armies of heaven, and 
te amongſt the inhabitants of the earth} thou 
e holdelt the waters in the hollow of thy 
„„ hand, and meaſureſt out the heavens with 
te ſpan: thou comprehendett the duſt of 
e the earth in a meaſure, and weigheſt the 
c mountains in ſcales, and the hills in a 
te balance: thou covereſt thyſelf with light 


d . ; 6 4 BER a fo - 
c“ as with a garment,” and art ſurrounded 


with inaccefſible ſplendour : * thou art glo- 
&« rivus in holineſs, fearful in praiſes; the 
e heayens are not clean in thy fight, and 
H 4 « thou 
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| « thou chargeſt thine angels with folly : 
& what then is man, that drinketh in ini- 


4 quity like water? What is man, that 
te thou art mindful of him? or the jon of 
© man, that thou doſt thus viſit him?“ 
*Tis becayſe thou art good, and thy mercy 
endureth for ever; mercy is thy prevailing 
attribute. Thou art compaſſionate, and 
infinitely gracious, and haſt fully manifeſt- 
ed thy love and beneficence to the race of 
man, in the glorious methods of our re- 
demption from everlaſting bondage and 
death by thy Son Jeſus. 

Therefore, with the loweſt reverence, and 


moſt humble gratitude, I deſire to proftrate 


myſelf before thee, acknowledging it my 
greateſt honour and undeſerved privilege to 
approach the Lord, and bow myſelf hefore 
the high God; I that am unworthy to ut- 
ter thy tremendous name, or once to lift up 
my eyes to heaven, To my own confu- 
ſton I here confels I have abuſed the mercy 
which I now implore, and injured that 
12 and forbearance by my ſins which 
am now addreſſing myſelf to. I have 

" forfeited the very benefits I aſk, and de- 
ſpifed thoſe ſacred privileges which I am 
torced to plead; I can uſe ſcarce any * 

| | ut 
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but what would carry in it my own con- 

emnation. Shall I implore thy mercy by 
the gracious tetms of the new covenant, 
ſealed by the blood of thy eternal Son ? Alas ! 
that gracious covenant I have violated, and 
profaned its facred ſeals: I have ſinned a- 
gainſt the cleareſt light, and the tendereſt 
inſtances of love: I have not only broken 
my obligations to thee as my Creator, but 
the ſtronger engagements of thy adoption, 
even the glorious privilege of being admit- 
ted into thy family, — numbered among 
the children of God. 


But ſtill thoſe very circumſtances that 
aggravate my guilt, exalt thy mercy; here 
the freeneſs and magnificence of thy grace 
will diſplay itſelf : here thou wilt anſwer the 
indulgent title of a father in its tendereſt 
extent, I have no fins too great for infi- 
nite clemency to pardon. Thou art God, 
and not man; and as the heavens are high 
above the earth, ſo high are thy ways of 
compaſſion above all human methods. 
I dare not ſet bounds to thy goodneſs, 
nor affirm, that thus far, and no farther di- 
vine patience extends. Thou haſt pardon- 
ed and reftored me to thy favour too often 
for me now to deſpair : my penitent ſighs 

| | were 
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were never rejected, nor my humble requeſt 
unanſwered. I have always found the hea- 
vens open, and the throne of God acceſſible 

through the blood of a Redeemer. By lus 
agony and bloody tweat, by his crols and 
paſſion, by his painful death and glorious 
reſurrection, I implore thy pardon : he has 
made a full atonement, and divine juſtice 
will demand no further ſatisfaction. “ To 
& him give all the prophets witneſs, that, 
ce through his name, wholoever believeth in 
& him, ſhall receive remiſſion of fins.” 

O bleſſecl Jeſus! the hope of the Gentiles, 
the ſalvation of the ends of the earth; the 
great Meſſiah, the promiſed Saviour, who 
doſt antwer theſe glorious titles in their ut- 
moſt ſignification, to thee, my certain, "y 

experienced refuge, I fly: O Son of God, 
hear me; O Lamb of God, who takeſt a- 

way the fins of the world, have mercy on 
me. | ; 

O eternal Spirit, the promiſed Comforter, 
come with all thy ſacred conſolations: come 
and be as dew to the drooping flowers, as 
rain to the parched ground; oh ! come with 
thy reviving light, and diipel the darkneſs 

that beclonds my ſoul : break in like the 
fun after a melancholy night. One Reins 
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of thine would melt this frozen, this obdu- 
rate heart, and kindle in my foul the ſpark 
of holy love; breathe upon my cold af- 

fetions, and raiſe them to a ſacred flame, 
Sca cher of hearts! from whom nothing 
is concealed, whoſe penetrating eyes find out 
hypocriſy in its darkeſt, diſguiſe; thou 
knowelt the defires of my foul, and art my 
impartial witneſs, that I kieel not here for 
the 1iches and honours of the world; that 
I am not proſtrate fore thee for length of 
days or picalure;z but that it is the Kingdom 
of God, and the righteouſnels thereof, that 
I ſeek. Give me not my portion with the 
rich and great, but let me have my humble 
lot with thy children; let me bear contempt 
and -teriftion, and tuifer reproach with the 
people of God, rather than enjoy the plea- 

ſures of fin, which are but for a leaſon. 
Thy favour is the end of ajl my wiſhes, 
the conſtant ſubic& of my prayer. Oh! 
thou whoſe ears are open to the wants of 
all thy creatures, who heareſt the young ra- 
vens when they cry from their nelt to thee, 
- who giveſt the men of the world the tranſi- 
tory things they choole, wilt thou deny the 
deſires which thou thyſelf doſt inſpire and 
approve ? O let me be filled with that righte- 
= ouſneſs 
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ouſneſs which I hunger and thirſt after, and 
be ſatisfied with thy likeneſs. Thou canſt 
not be diminiſhed, whatever perfe&ion thou 
doſt communicate to the creature; endleſs 


| liberality could not make thee poor. 


I aſk not privileges above the capacity of 
my nature, nor aſpire to the perfections of 
angels: I only beg that I may reach thoſe 
heights of holineſs and divine love, which 
ſouls, inveſted with a mortal body like 
mine, and incumbered with the ſame hu- 
man paſſions, have attained, But in vain 
I ſtrive to imitate thoſe bright examples thou 
haſt ſet before me; without thy aſſiſtance 
all my endeavours will prove ſucceſsleſs. 
Thou knoweſt the frailty of my nature, and 
the mighty diffticulties'I have to encounter: 
I have not only the allurements of the 

world, but all the ſtratagems of hell to en- 
gage with, and a treacherous heart within, 
ready on all occaſions to betray me into fin 
and endleſs perdition: O let my impotence 
and danger awaken thy compaſſion. . 

Remember thy former benignity, O Lord, 
and let that engage thee to grant me new 
ſupplies of that grace by which alone I ſhall 
prove victorious. Thy bounty to any of 
the works of thy hands muſt — 
| rom 
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from the goodneſs of thy own nature; for 
what creature can pretend to merit any 
thing from thee ? I would urge nothing but 
thy own infinite mercy, when I intreat thee 
not to let me periſh, after the wonderful 
things thou haſt done for my ſoul ; after all 
the pledges thou haſt given me of thy love, 
Jet not my follies provoke thee to torſake 
me; but remember thy covenant, and its 
gracious articles, and a& according to thy 
own ineffable benignity, which has been the 
glorious motive of every favour I have re 
ceived from thee. 5 | 
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XXV., A TRANSPORT OF GRATI- 
TUDE FOR SAVING MERCY. 


Bleſs a thouſand times the happy day 

when firſt a beam of heavenly light 
broke in on my foul], when the day- ſtar from 
on high viſited me, and the celeſtial light 
began to dawn, I welcomed its cheerful 
luſtre, and felt the facred influence; the 
flames of holy love awoke, and holy joys 
were kindled. | | 

The earth and all it E diſap- 
peared like clouds before the morning * i 
: 2 
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the ſcenes of paradiſe were opened—ſera- 
phic pleaſures, and unutterable deliglits. 
All hail, T cried, you unkown joys, you 
unexperienced pl.alures! compared to you, 
what is all I have reliſhed till now? what 
is earthly beauty and harmony ? what 1s all 
that mortals call charming and attractive? 
I never lived till now; I knew no more 
than the name of happinels till now : I 
have been in a dream during all the days of 


my tolly and vanity, but now I awake to 


the life of heaven- born ſpirits, and taſte the 
Joys of angels. 
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XXVI. IMPORTUNATE REQUESTS 
FOR THE RETURN OF GOD TO 
THE SOUL. 


# he OU great and glorious, thou in- 


viſible and univeftal Being, art thou 
no nearer to be approached ? or do I leck 


thee amiſs? Is there a corner of the creation 
unvilited by thee, or any place exempt 
from thy preſence? J trace thy footſteps 
through heaven aud earth, but, I cannot 
overtake thee, 


Wiy 
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Wiy do I ſeek thee, if thou art not here? 
Or find thee not, if thou art ei where ? 


Tell me, O my God, and my All, tell 
me where thou art to be found; for theie 
is the place of my reſt. What imaginable 
good can ſupply thy abſence ? Deprived of 
the-, all that the wo; ld couid offer would be 
like a jeſt to a dying man, and provoke 
my averſion and diſdain. Tis a God that 
I ſeek. 5 1 


My wiſhes loop not to a lower aim; 
Jacu, tlie haſs kinaled this immortal flame, 
Wiich nething can altay. 


Adieu! adieu to all human things! Let 
me find my God, the end of all my wiſhes. 
Why doſt thou keep back the face of thy 
throne? why does the cloud and ſacred 
darkneſs conceal ihee ? 


Thy voice produced the ſeas and ſpheres, 
Bid the waves rell, ard flanets /hine 
But rothing lite thyjeif appears, 
Thro all theje various works of thine. 


O thou fairer a all the works of thy 


hands! wilt thou ever hide thyſeif from a 
creature 


| 


| 
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creature that loves and ſeeks thee with ſo 
intenſe deſire! I appeal to thee, O Lord, 

are not my breathings after thee moſt hgar- 
ty and unfeigned? does not my ſoul pant 
after thee with a fervour which cannot be 

_ extinguiſhed. and a ſincerity which cannot 
be diſguiſed ? | | 


For thee I pine, and am for thee undone; © 
As drooping flow rs that want their parent ſan. 


How do my ſpirits languiſh for thee ! No 
ſimilitudes can exprels the vehemence of my 
deſires: wealth and glory, friends and plea- 
ſure, loſe their names compared to thee. 
To follow thee I would leave them all be- 

bind ; J would Jeavethe whole creation, and 
bid the fields and ſparkling ſkies adieu. Let 
the heavens and earth be no more, while 
thou endureſt for ever, I can want no ſup- 
port; my being itſelf, , with all its bleſſed- 
neſs, depends entirely on thee, _ 

Place me far from the bounds of all cre- 
ation, remote from all exiſtence but thy 
own; in that ineffable ſolit unde let me be 
loſt, let me expatiate there for ever, let me 
run the endleſs rounds of bliſs—but, alas! 
I flatter myſelf in vain with ſcenes of unat- 
tainable happineſs, I will ſearch thee, _ 
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where I hope thou mayeſt be found. I caſt 


my eyes to the bright regions above, and 
almoſt envy the happy beings that ſee thy 
face unveiled. I ſearch thee in the flowery 
meadows, and liſten for thee among the 
murmuring ſprings; then, filent and ab- 
ſtracted fyom human things, I {earch thee in 
holy comemplation. Tis all in vain: nor 
fields, nër floods, nor clouds, nor ſtars, re- 
veal thee. 

Ve happy ſpirits, that meet his ſmiles, 
and hear his voice, direct a mournful wan- 
derer, while I ſeek him whom my ſoul loves, 
while I ſigh and complain, and caft my 
languiſhing eyes to yonder happy manſions, 
Fain would I penetrate the ſtarry pavilions, 
and look through the ſeparating firmament z 
oh! that thou wouldſt divide the clouds, 
that thou wouldſt rend the heavens, and 
give me one glimpſe of thy glory! that thou 
wouldſt dilplay thy beauty, and, in the 
midit of theſe earthly ſcenes of amuſing va- 


nity, give me one moment's interval of ce- 
leſtial bleſlednels ! 


One lock of mercy frem thy eye; 
One whiſper of thy uoice, 
Exceed a whole eternity 
Empley'd in carnal joys 
| 1;˙ 5 _ 
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Could I the ſpacious earth command, 
Or the more boundlejs ſea, 5 
For one dear hour at thy right-hand 
1d give them both away. 


It things were put into juſt balances, and 
computed aright, for the firſt moment of 
this ſatisfaction, I am ready to ſay, the 
whole creation would be cheaply loſt; how 
gladly would I reſign all for ſuch a blis! 
Adieu to human things; let me find my 
God, the end of all my wiſhes : it is he 
whom J ſeek, it is he alone can ſatisfy my 
infinite deſires. Oh! why doit thou with- 
draw ? why thus long conceal thyſelf ? where 
doſt thou reiire? Nor. earth nor heaven re- 
ply to my repeated calls. 
Let me invoke thee by every gracious 
title, My God, and the God of my tathers : 
« from one generation to another thou haſt 
e been our dwelling- place; the claim has 

deſcended from age to age; thy covenant 
has been eſtabliſhed with us, and thy faith- - 
fulneſs remains unblemiſhed. Oh! forget 
not thy covenant, forget not the bleſſings 
entailed on me; forget not the prayers and 
tears by which my pious anceſtors have en- 
gaged thy mercy for me, forget not their 

| | ; Vows 


OF THE HEART. 105 


vows and ſolemn dedication of me to thee ; 
Oh! recal thy ancient favours, and renew 
thy former” mercy to a family which has 
been thine in a ſucceſſion of ages. 

Let me invoke thee now by a nearer pro- 
priety : my covenant God, my Father, and 
my Friend! if by all thole tender names I 
have ever known thee, forget me not. By 
thoſe ſacred engagements, O Lord, I intreat 
thy return. If all thy paſt favours were 
real, if al] was waking blits, and not a gay 
_ deluſion, O reſtore my heaven again! Life 
of my toul, light of my eyes, return; come 
and bring all thy ſacred conſolations; once 
again let me experience thole holyyyoys that 
thy preſence imparts; once again let me 
hear thy voice, and once again be blels'd 
with thy {miles. | 


0h ! hear, aud to my longing eyes 
Reoore thy wonted light 5 
Ard fudaderiy, or T hall fleep 
In everlaſting night... 


Bleſſed Saviour! in thee we behold the 
face of God as a reconciled father; and doſt 
thou withdraw thyſelf? O how welcome 
will thy returns be! how like the breakings 
of immortal day will thy pretence cheer me! 

| 12 how 


— 


106 DEVOUT EXERCISES 


how dearly ſhall I prize my happineſs ! how 
fearful ſhall I be of every thing that would 
offend thee! how joytul in the bleſſed dif. 
covery and poſſeſſion of thy love! I'd whil- 
per my blils to the liſtening ſtreams and 
groves :; | | 
Ted carve my paſſion on the bars, 
Ard ery Wornded tree | 
Shall drop, and bear fame myſtic mark, 
- That IJxs us ay'd for me. 
The ſeoains Mall wonder when they read, 
Inſcrib'd on all the grove, | 
That heav*n itjelf came down and bled 
To vin a mortal's love. 


But why do I flatter myſelf with theſe de- 


Jightfu] ſcenes ? I find thee abſent ſtill- 1 
mourn and complain as one unpitied. 
What is life while thou art abſent? Oh! 
return and bleſs me with thy preſence, thou 


who knoweſt my diſtreſs, and art acquaint- | 
ed with my ſecret cares. Thou who art 
the witneſs of my midnight ſighs, and doſt | 
| hear when at the dawning day I call thee; | 
but ſtill thou anſwereſt not, and ſeemeſt 
deaf to my prayers. I am, it is true, a 
worthleſs wretch; but, vile as I am, thou 


haſt in thy immenſe compaſſion brought me 
h into 
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into covenant with thee: * My beloved is 
mine, and I am his.“ | 


He is my ſun, ths" he refuſe to fline 3 
Tho" for a moment he depart, 
I diuell for ever on his heart, 
For ever he on mine. 


Nothing can break the ſacred union : but 
for this confidence I were undone ; but for 
this beam of hope, I were loſt in «ternal 
darkneſs, 4% Why art thou diiquieted, O 
my foul, and why art thou caſt down 
within me? Hope in God, for I ſhall 
«© yet praiſe him for the light of his coun- 
& tenance:“ I ſhall yet welcome his return, 
I ſhall yet hear his cheering voice, and meet 
his favourable ſmiles. 

But why, O my God, this long ſuſpenſe? 
Why do theſe intervals of night and dark- 
neſs abide upon me, and torment my heart 
lo long? Wilt thou deny a bliſs to eafily 
granted? I aſk not more than is lawful for 
mortality to wiſh : I aſk not the viſions of 
angels here below, nor the beatitudes of 
perfected ſpirits z I aſk but what thou haſt 
bid me ſeek, and given me hopes to obtain : 
I atk that ſacred fellowſhip, that ineffable 
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communion with which thou favoureſt thy 
ſaints. N 
Oh! let me hear thoſe heavenly whiſpers 
that give them the foretaltes of immortal 
plealures : let me be ſenſible of thoſe divine 
approaches that kindle celeſtial ardour in 
their ſouls; let me meet thoſe beams that 
darken all mortal beauty; let me enjoy, at 
this earthly diſtance, thoſe ſmiles that are 
the bliſs of angels in heaven, Though it 
is but darkly and afar off, yet let me feel ; 
their influence; it will brighten the paſſage | 
of life, it will direct me through its mazes, ö 
and gild its rough and gloomy paths; it 
will raiſe the flames of ſacred love, it will 
f waken the divine principle within me, and 
ſet it a glowing through all my powers. I 
| ſhall abandon, I ſhall forget the vanities be- 
low, and the glorics of the world will be no 
more. But while thou, O my God, hideſt 
| thy face, I loſe my ſun, I languiſh and die; 
yet to thee I will lift up my eyes, to thee 1 
will lift up my ſoul. 7: x 5 
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Come, Lord, and never from me go; 
This world's a darkſome place: 
IJ find no pleaſure here below, 

When thou doſt weil thy face, 
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XXVII. BREATHING AFTER GOD, 
AND WEARY OF THE WORLD. 


*T IS no mean beauty of the ground 
© That has allur'd my eyes ; 
1 faint beneath a nobler wound, 
Nor love below the ſkies. 


If words can reach the beights of love 
and gratitude, let me pour dũt the ſecret ar- 
dour of my ſoul; O let it not offend thy 

reatneſs, that duſt and vanity adores and 
** thee. If thou hadſt given me other 
capacities, and formed any thing more ſuit- 
able to my wiſhes, I might have found a 
lower happineſs, and been content with 
ſomething below the infinite Deity z but the 

ſcanty creation affords nothing to ſatisf 
me, and I follow thee by a divine inſtin& 

and mere neceſſity of nature. & 
Muy life is uſeleſs, and my being infigni- 
ficant without thee : my reaſon has no pro- 
per employment ; love, the nobleſt paſſion 
of my ſoul, has no object to anſwer its dig- 
nity. I am reduced to abſolute poverty; 
my nature is entirely ruined, I am loſt, eter- 
nally loſt, undone, and abandoned to de- 
ſpair, if I am — of thee, There = 
| | 4 | | 
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be no reparation made for an infinite loſs; 
nothing can be inſtead of God to my ſoul. 

I have willingly renounced all things elſe 
for thy ſake: all the ſentiments of tender- 
neſs and delight, that my ſoul ever feels 
for any earthly object, is mere indifference, 
compared to my love for thee ; and it grows 
into hatred when that object ſtands as thy 
rival or competitor. This is the conquer- 


ing, the ſuperior flame, that draws in and 


ſwallows up all the other ardours of my 


nature. My engagements with all ter- 


reſtrial things, are broken; the names of 


father, of brother, or of friend, are no more: 


abſtracted from thee, theſe tender titles give 


me neither confidence, nor joy, and are 


mere in:ignificant names, but as thou doſt 


give them an emphaſis; they are nothing at 
all without thee; and with thee, what finite 
good can be an addition? 


The foul can hold no more, for God is all; 
He only equals its capacious graſp, 
He only over-fills to ſpaces infinite. 


Thou art my God, and I have enough; 


my ſoul is ſatisfied, I am entirely at reſt, 


/ 


' Divide the vain, the periſhing creation, to 


the miſerable wretches that aſk no other 
| portion: 
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portion : let them unenvied poſſeſs the ho- 
nours, and riches, and pleaſures of the 
world; with a layiſh hand divide them a- 
way: theſe things are but as the duſt of the 
balance to the happy ſoul that knows what 
the light of thy countenance imports. Afﬀ- 


ter that, there can be no reliſh left for the 


low delights of mortality. 


Loft in the high enjoyments of thy love, 
Wiat glorious mortal could my envy move? 


Ye ineffable delectations of divine love, 
let me have no ſentiment of pleaſure left but 


for you. My God, revealing his glories 


and his graces in Jeſus Chriſt his Son, is 
{ufficient for my eternal entertainment. 

What if a! former ideas of viſible things 
were wiped from my ſoul ? what if I had 
no imagination, no memory, no traces left 
of any thing but the joys I have found in 
thy preſence, and the aſſurances of thy ever- 
laſting favour? Thoſe are the only paſt 
moments I recal with pleaſure; and, oh! 
let all the vaſt eternity before me be ſpent 
in theſe ſatisfactions. 

Vaniſh, ye terreſtrial ſcenes! fly away, 
ye vain objects of ſenſe! I reſign all thoſe 


poor 


- jj en a tt : 
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poor and limited faculties by which you are 


enjoyed; Jet me be inſenſible to all your im- 
preſſions, if they do not lead me to my God. 
Let chaos come again, and the fair face of 
nature become an univerſal blank: let her 
glowing beauties all fade away, and thoſe 
divine characters ſhe wears be effaced, I 
ſhall yet be happy; the God of nature, and 
the original of all beauty, is my God. 
What if the ſun were extinguiſhed in the 
ſkies, and all the ethereal Jamps had burnt 
out their golden flames! I ſhall dwell in 
light and immortal day, for my God will 
be ever with me. 
no more rencw their verdure, nor the fields 
and vallies boaſt any longer their flowery 
pride; when all theſe lower heavens, and 
this earth, are mingled in univerſal ruin, and 
theſe material images of things are no more, 
J ſhall ſee new regions of beauty and plea- 
ſure for ever opening themſelves in the di- 
vine Eſſence, with all their original glories» 
But oh! how various, how boundleſs, 
how tranſporting will the proſpe& be? Oh! 
when ſhall I bid adieu to phanioms and de- 
luſions, and converſe with eternal realities? 


When ſhall I drink at the fountain-head of 


eſſential life and bleſſedneſs? 


nw And 


When the groves ſhall 


81 
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— c ä And tien, 
O wwhat - But aſe not of the tongues of men, 
Fon angels cannot tell. Let it ſuffice, 
7 hyſeif, my ſoul, all feel thy own full joys, 
Aud hold tliem faſt for ever. 


Oh! break my fetters, for I muſt be 
gone, —Bring my ſoul out of priſon; I am 
ſtraitened; the whole creation is too nar- 
row for me: I ſicken at this confinement, 
and groan and pant for liberty, How 


ſweet are the thoughts of enlargement? M7 
ſoul is already on the wing, and practiſes 


imaginary flights: I ſeem to reach the hea- 
ven of hcavens, where God himlelf reſides, 
It is good for me to be here.— 


But ah ] how ſoon the clouds of mortal ſenſe 
Ariſe, and weil the charming wiſon ! 

Alas! what do J here in this waſte and 
dreadful wildernels; this diſmal region, 
where our delights are vaniſhing, and the 
very glimpſes of future felicity we enjoy are 
ſp ſoon overſhaded, and ſurrounded with 
real horrors? Alas! what do I here, waſt- 
ing that breath in ſighs and endleſs com- 
plaints, that was given me to bleſs and 
praile the infinite Creator? Alas! what do 

1 here, 
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I here, among ſtrangers and enemies, in this 


wild unhoſpitable place, far from my home, 
and all the objects of my ſolid delight ? 
3 185 7 
My wiſhes, hopes, my pleaſures, and my love, 
My thoughts and nobleft paſſions are above. 


What do I here in the dominions of death 
and fin, in the precincts and range of the 
powers of darknels? Here they lay their 


toils, and ſet their fatal ſnares ; but, Lord, 


what part have they in me? I have bid de- 
fiance to the powers of darkneſs in thy 
ſtrength, and renounced my ſhare in the 
vanities of the world. I am a ſubject of 
another kingdom, and dare not enter into 
any terms & peace and amity with the irre- 
concilable adverſaries of God and my ſoul, 
which inhabit theſe treacherous and ſinful 
regions. The friendſhip of this world is 
« enmity with God.” Death and de- 


ſtruction are in its ſmiles; I ſtand on my 


guard, and am every moment in danger of 


ſurpriſe: oh! when will my deliverance come 


from on high ? 


1 — Wien, my foul 


0 zo lien. /hall thy releaſe from e feſt 


Poſe 


— 
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Paſs the great ſeal of heaven? What nappy hour 
Shall give thy thoughts a looſe to ſoar and trace 
The intellectual world ? 


What glorious ſcenes ſhall open when 1 
once this mortal partition falls, when theſe 4 
walls of clay ſhall totter and fink down into | | 
duſt? Ye waters of life, ye torrents of im- 
mortal pleaſure, how impetuouſly will you 9 
then roll in upon me, and ſwell and fill up = 
all the capacities of joy in my nature ? Every 4 
faculty ſhall then be filled, and every wiſh = 
ſhall end in unutterable fruition. 4 When 4 
« I awake” into immortal light, ] ſhall | | 
ce be ſatisfied with thy likeneſs.” Thele 
expreſsleſs deſires will die into everlaſting = 
raptures : hope and languiſhing expeRation F 
will be no more ; but preſent, complete, and 
unbounded ſatisfactions will ſurround me. 
My God, my God himſelf, ſhall be my in- 
finite, my unutterable joy: all the avenues 
of pleaſure ſhall be open before me, the 
ſcenes of beauty and proſpects of delight. 
% Everlaſting joy ſhall be upon my head, 
t and ſorrow and ſighing ſhall flee away 
« for ever. 

There will be no more intervals of grief 
and ſin; ſin, that inſupportable evil, that 

. | worſt, 
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worſt, that heavieſt burden : here the pain- mz 
ful and deadly preſſure lies: *tis this that Re 
hangs as a weight on all my joys; but ſoy 
thanks be to my God, I can ſay, I ſincerely ſat 
detelt and hate this vileſt of ſlaveries, this cos 
curſed bondage of corruption; J long for rel 
the glorious liberty of the ſons of God; I thi 
groan under this load of fleth, this burden un 
of mortality, this body of death. _ fit 
But grant, O Lord, that I may with pa- 
tience continue in well- doing, and at laſt ble 
obtain glory and immortality through my my 
Redeemer's righteouſneſs. #* Sanctity me cio 
60 through thy word of truth ;”” remember wh 
this requeſt of my glorious Advocate, wh 
aw: 
695 esse 09200 635946000000 is 
XXVIII. A PRAYER FOR SPEEDY * 
SANCTIFICATION. | . 
O Lord God, great and holy, all- fuffi- me! 
cient, and full of grace, if thou orig 
ſhouldeſt bid me form a wiſh, and take In « 
whatſoever in heaven or earth J had to aſk, thr, 
it ſhould not be the kingdoms of this world, I flyi 
nor the crowns of princes; no, nor ſhould fav 


it be the bs aa of martyrs, nor the thrones. 
of archangels:; my firſt requeſt is, to be paſs 
made 


my wiſhes; let me be favoured with a gra- 
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made holy; this is my higheſt concern. 
Rectify the diſorders fin has made in my 
ſoul, and renew thy image there; let me be 
ſatisfied with thy likeneſs. Thou haſt 
compaſſed my paths with mercy in all other 
reſpects, and I am diſcontented with no- 
thing but my own heart; becauſe it is ſo 
unlike the image of thy holineſs, and fo un- 
fit for thy immediate preſence. 

Permit me to be importunate here, O 
bleſſed God, and grant the importunity of 


cious and ſpeedy anſwer, for I am dying 


While I am {peaking : the very breath with 


which I am calling upon thee, is carrying 

away a part of my life: this tongue, that 
is now invoking thee, muſt ſhortly be ſi- 
Jent in the grave; thele knees, that are bent 
to pay thee homage, and thele hands, that 
are now lifted to the moſt high God for 
mercy, mult ſhortly be mouldering to their 


original duſt : theſe eyes will ſoon be cloſed 


in death, which are now look ing up to thy 
throne for a bleſſing. Oh! prevent. the 
flying hours with thy mercy, and let thy 
favour outſtrip the haſty moments. 

Thou art unchanged, while rolling ages 


paſs along ; but I am decaying with every 


breath 
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breath I draw; my whole allotted time to 
prepare for heaven is but a point, compared 
with thy infinite duration. The ſhortneſs 
and vanity of my prelent being, and the 

importance of my eternal concerns, join to- 


gether to demand my utmoſt ſolicitude, and 


ive wings to my warmeſt wiſhes. Before 
1 utter all my preſent deſires, the haſty 
opportunity perhaps is gone, the golden 
minute vaniſhed, and the ſeaſon of mercy 
has taken its everlaſting flight. 

Oh! God of ages, hear me ſpeedily, and 
grant my requeſt while I am yet ſpeaking; 
my frail exiſtence will admit of no delay, 
anſwer me according to the ſhortneſs of my 
duration, and the exigence of my circum- 
ſtances. My buſineſs, of high importance 
as it is, yet is limited to the preſent now, 
the paſſing moment; for all the powers on 
earth cannot promiſe me the next. 

Let not my prefſing importunity there- 
fore offend thee ; my happineſs, my ever- 
laſting happineſs, my whole being is con- 
_ cerned in my ſucceſs ; as much as the enjoy- 
ment of God himſelf is worth, is at ſtake. 

Thou knoweſt, O Lord, what qualifica- 
tions will fit me to behold thee ; thou know- 
eſt in what I am defective; thou canſt pre- 
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pare my ſoul in an inſtant, to enter into thy 
holy habitation: I breathe now, but the 
next moment may be death ; let not that 
fatal moment come before I am prepared. 
The ſame creating voice that ſaid, ** Let 
tc there be light, and there was light, can 
in the ſame manner purify and adorn my 
ſoul, and make me fit tor thy own pre- 
ſence; and my ſoul longs to be thus puri- 
fied and adorned. O Lord, delay not, for 
every moment's interval is a loſs to me, and 
may be a Joſs unſpeakable and unreparable. 
Thy delay cannot be the leaſt advantage to 
thee; thy power and thy clemency are as 
full this preſent inftant as they will be the 
next, and my time as fleeting, and my 
wants as preſſing. 
Remember, O eternal God, my loſt time 
is for ever loſt, and my waſted hours will 
never return, my neglected opportunities can 
never be recalled ; to me they are gone for 
ever, and cannot be improved; but thou 
canſt change my ſinful ſoul into holineſs, 
by a word, and ſet me now in the way to 
everlaſting improvement. | HED 
O let not the Spirit of God reſtrain itſelf, . 
but bleſs me according to the fulneſs of thy 
own being, according to the riches of thy, 
HY! R grace 
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pom in Chriſt Jeſus, according to thy in- 
finite unconceivable love manitelted in that 
glorious gift of thy beloved Son, wherein 
the fulneis of the Godhead was contained: 
it is through his merit and mediation I 
humbly wait for all the unbounded bleſſings 
J want or alk for. 


S οοο 


XXIX. GRATITUDE FOR EARLY 
AND PECULIAR FAVOURS.. 
| | E T me trace back thy mercy, O my 


God, from the firſt early dawn of lite, 
and bleſs thee for the privileges of my birth, 


that it was not in a land of darkneſs, where 
no ray of the goſpel had ever darted its 


light; where the name of a Saviour never 
had reached my ears, nor the tranſporting 
tidings of redemption from eternal miſery 
had never bleſſed my ſoul. 


But how ſhall I expreſs my gratitude for 


that grace which ordained my lot in this 
happy land, one of the iſlands of which it 


was long ſince propheſied, * they ſhould ſee ' | 


te thy glory, and truſt in thy name? God 
ce has enlarged Japhet,” even the iſlands of 


the ſea, „and made him to dwell in the ö 


„ tents 
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« tents of Shem,” in the inheritance of A. 
braham. I have my deſcent from the Gen- 
tiles, who were once © ſtrangers to the co- 
e venant of grace, aliens from the common- 
« wealth of lirael ;** but are now brought 
nigh by the blood of ſprinkling. Jeſus, 
the great peace-maker, bath brought both 
near to God and to each other. 

I bleſs thee, with all my powers, for the 
privilege of my deſcent from pious anceſ- 
tors; that thou haſt been their dwelling. 
place from generation :0 generation, and haſt 
not „ taken thy loving-kindneſs from their 
ic feed, nor ſuffered thy faithfulneſs to fail.“ 

Thou haſt extended thy mercy to me, the 


laſt and leaſt of all my father's houſe, un- 


worthy to wipe the feet of the meaneſt of the 
ſervants of my Lord ; and yet, by an abſo- 
lute act of goodneſs, I am brought into thy 
family, and numbered with the children of 
God. Even lo it has ſeemed good in thy 
ſight, who „ art gracious to whom thou 
« wilt be gracious.” | 

I might have been a veſſel of wrath, a 
trophy to thy juſtice, inſtead of a monument 
of thy mercy : how unſearchable thy ways! 
how uncontrouled and free! Thou didft re- 
gard me in my low eſtate, in more than my 
| K 2 original 
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original guilt and miſery ; for I had im- 
| Pe the wretched ſtock, and been a vo- 
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untary, as well as a natural ſlave to fin 
and death, | 

From this ignominious ſlavery, thou, my 
great Redeemer, haſt ranſomed me, and 


brought me into the glorious liberty of the 


fons of God, I was a ſtranger, and thou 


didſt take me in; naked, and thou haſt 


elothed me with the ſpotleſs robe of thy own 
righteouſneſs : I was hungry, and thou didſt 
feed me; thirſty, and thou didſt give me to 
drink of the fountain of lite. | 
What am I, O Lord, and what is my 
father's houſe, that thou haſt dealt thus 
graciouſly with me, in entering into an ever- 


laſting covenant, ſigned and ſealed, even 


ſenſibly ſealed to my foul by the witneſs of 


thy Spirit! Lord, why me rather than many 


that were companions of my early vanities 
and folly? Whence were the motives drawn 


but from thy ſovereign pleaſure ? How ma- 
ny are paſſed by that could have done thee 


more ſervice, and returned a warmer ac- 


kuowledgment to thy diſtinguiſhing bounty? 


Ye ſpirits of juſt men made perfect, ye 


ranſomed nations, triumphant above, in- 


ce; 
tell 


Rruct me in the art of eeleſtial eloquen 
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tell me in what ftrains of ſacred harmony 
you expreſs your gratitude for this glorious 
redemption, while in exalted raptares you 
ling “ to him that loved and waſhed you 
ein his own blood, and made you kings 
« and prieſts to God.“ 


F 


xxx. ASPIRING AFTER THE VI- 
 SION OP GOD IN HEAVEN. 


& I Beſeech thee, ſhew me thy glory.“ 

4 It was a mortal in a ftate of frailty 
and imperfection that made this bold, but 
pious requeſt ; which I repeat on different 
terms: ſince none can ſee thy face and live, 
let me die to behold it. This is the only 
requeſt I have to make, and this will I ſeek 
after, that I may behold the beauty of the 
Lord; not as I have ſeen it in thy ſanctuary 
below, but in full perfection and ſplendour, 
as thou art ſeen by ſeraphs and cherubs, by 
angels and archangels, and the ſpirits of juſt 
men made perfect. | 

O my God, forgive my. importunity z 
thou haſt commanded me to love thee with 
all my heart, my ſoul, my ſtrength, and haſt 

by thy Spirit kindled the ſacred flame in 
8 „ my 
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my breaſt. From this riſes my preſent im- 
patience; from hence the ardour of my de- 
fires ſpring. Can I love thee, and be ſa- 
tisfied at this diſtance from thee ? can I love 
thee, and not long to behold thee in perfect 
excellence and beauty ? Is it a crime to preſs 
forward to the end for which I was created ? 
All my withes and my hopes of hap;Jineſs 
terminate in thee. 

Does not the thirſty traveller pine for 
ſome refreſhing ſtream ? would not the weary 
be at reſt, or the wretched captive be free? 
and ſhall not my thirity, weary, captive 
foul, long for refreſhment, liberty, and reſt ? 
I am but a ſtranger, a pilgrim here, and 
have no abiding place; this is not my reſt, 
my home; and yet if thou haſt any em- 
ployment for me, though the meaneſt office 
in thy family, I will not repine at my ſtay. 

But, O Lord, thou haſt no need of ſuch 
worthleſs ſervice as I can pay thee ; thy an- 
gels are ſpirits, thy miniſters flames of fire; 
thouſands of thouſands ftand before thee, 
and ten thoutand times ten thouſand mini- 
ſer unto thee ; they attend thy orders, and 
fly at thy command. O deliver me from 
this burden of mortality, and I will ſerve 


thee with a zeal as pure and active as theirs. 
| | I can 
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I can ſpeak of thy loving kindneſs to the 
children of men in a very imperfe& man- 
ner; but then I will join with the celeſtial 
choir, in praiſing thee, and rehearſe to liſt- 
ening angels what thou haſt done for my 
| foul. Here I have a thouſand interrup- 
tions from the delightful work, a thouſand 
cold and darkſome intervals, when my heart 
and tongue are both untuned, a thouland 
. neceſſary diſtractions that rite from the mi- 
ſeries of mortality ; but when thele intervals 
of grief and fin ſhall ceaſe, my ſoul ſhall 
dwell at eaſe, and be for ever glad, and re- 
joice in thy ſalvation, 
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xxxi. A SURRENDER OF THE SOUL 
TO GOD. 


* 


Ommand me what thou wilt, O Lord, 

give me but ſtrength to obey thee; be 
thy terms never ſo ſevere, O let us never 
part. I reſign my will, my liberty, m 
choice to thee; I ſtand diveſted of the world, 
and aſk, only thy love, as my inheritance, 
Give, or deny me what thou wilt, I leave 
all the circumſtances of my future time in 
| K 4 thy 
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thy hands: let the Lord guide me con- 
tinually: here I am, do with me what 
ſeemeth good in thy fight, only do not ſay, 
„„ Thou haſt no pleaſure in me.” | 
Let me not live to diſhonour thee, to 
bring a reproach on thy name, ts profane 
the blood of the Son of God, and grieve the 
iT Spirit of grace. O take not thy loving 
| kindneſs from me, nor ſuffer thy faithful- 
5 neſs to fail. Thou haſt ſworn by thy holi- 
1 neſs, and thou wilt not lie to the ſeed of thy 
q ſervants ; thou haſt ſworn, that the genera- 
9 tion of the righteous ſhall be bleſſed: veſt 
me with this character, O my God, and 
fulfil this promiſe to a worthlels creature. 
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XXXII. TRUST AND RELIANCE ON 
| THE DIVINE PROMISES. 


0 * not my importunity offend thee, 
f for it is che importunity of faith; it 
1s my ſtedfaſt belief in thy word that makes 
me perſiſt: thy word and thy oath, * the 
« two immutable things in which it is im- 
cc poſſible for God to lie, give me ſtrong 
« conſolation.” Fe * ig | 
| * 
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It is this that makes me preſs forward to 
thy throne, and with confidence lay hold on 
thy ſtrength, thy wiſdom, and thy faithful- 
neſs, on thy goodneſs and tender compal- 
ſion; thole glorious attributes, for which 
ce the children of men put their truſt under 
« the ſhadow of thy wings.” It is thy 
glory to be the confidence of the ends of the 
earth, and it was long ſince predicted, © that 
“jn thy name the Gentiles ſhould truſt,” 


Kind guardian of the world, our heavenly aid, 
To whom the vows of all mankind are paid 


we pay thee the higheſt homage, and exalt 
thy infinite attributes by faith and confi- 
dence in thee, 5 75 
I know that thou art, and believe thee a 
ce rewarder of them that diligently ſeek 
& thee. Iwill never quit my hold of thy 
promiſes, there I fix my hopes: I will not 
let a tittle go, nor part with a mite of the 
glorious treaſure. I humbly hope I have 
a rightful claim; thou art my God, and 
the God of my religious anceſtors, the God 
of my mother, the God of my pious father: 
dying and breathing out his ſoul, he gave 
me to thy care, he put me into thy gracious 
arms, 


and for thy own honour deliver me from 
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arms, and delivered me up to thy protec- 


tion. He told me that thou wouldit never 


leave nor forlake me; he triumphed in thy 
long experienced faithfulneſs and truth, and 


gave his teſtimony for thee with his lateſt 
breath. 


And now, O Lord God of my fathers, 
whoſe mercy has deſcended from age to 
age, whoſe truth has remained unblemiſh- 


ed, and inviolable, and whoſe love remains 


without decay : O Lord, the faithful] God 


and the true, keeping covenant and mercy 
to a thouſand generations, let me find that 


protection and bleſſing that the prayers of 
my dying father engaged for me: now, in 
the time of my diſtreſs, be a preſent help; 
and if thou wilt this once deliver me, thou 
alone ſhall be my future truſt, my counſel- 
lor, and hope; to thee I will immediately 
apply myſelf, and look on the whole force 
of created nature as inſignificant, To thee 
I will devote all the bleſſings thou ſhalt 
give me; my time, my life, my whole of 
this world's goods; whatever ſhare thou 


alt graciouſly allot me, ſhall ſurely be the 


Lord's, 
Oh! hearken to the vows of my diſtreſs, 


this 
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this perplexity, which thou knoweſt, and 
reveal to me the abundance of mercy and 
truth. 

It was my dependence on thy promiſe 
and fidelity that brought me into this exi- 
gence; I ſtaggered not at thy promiſes 
through unbelieft, but boldly ventured on 
the credit of thy word: I took it for my 
ſecurity, and can the ftrength of Iſrael re- 
pent ? canſt thou break thy covenant, and 
alter the thing that is gone out of thy 
mouth ? | 

« O God of Abraham, God of Iſaac, 
cc and the God of Jacob, this is thy name 
&« for ever, and this thy memorial to all 
ce generations ;”” the God before whom my 
fathers walked, the God that fed me all 
my life long till now, and the Angel that 


redeemed me from all evil, bleſs me. Let, 


the God of Jacob be my help, let the Al- 
mighty bleſs me; let the bleſſings of my 
father prevail above the bleſſings of his 
&« progenitors, to the utmoſt bounds of the 
c everlaſting hills.“ 


Bleſs me according to thy own greatneſs, 


according to the unſearchable riches of oy 
grace in Chriſt Jeſus; he is the ſpring of all 
my hope, in whom all the promiſes of God 
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are yea and amen; he is the true and faith- 
ful witneſs, and has by his death ſealed the 
divine veracity, and is become ſurety for 
the honour and faithfulneſs of the moſt 
High God. To this alſo the Holy Ghoſt, 
the Spirit of Truth, bears witneſs, 

Oh! great Jehovah, Father, Son, and 
Holy Ghoſt! the Lord God ommnipotent ! 
hear and grant my requeſt, for the glory 
of thy mighty name, that name which ſaints 
and angels bleſs and love: let thy perfec- 
tions be manifeſted to the children of men; 
let them ſay, there is a God that judgeth in 
the earth: let them confeſs thou doſt keep 
thy covenant with the ſeed of thy ſervants, 
that thy righteouſneſs is from age io age, 
and thy ſalvation ſhall never be aboliſhed; 
let them ſee and acknowledge, that in the 


fear of the Lord is ſtrong confidence, and 


is children have a place of refuge. 
Und aben as the ſacred hill, 


And firm as mountains be 
Firm as a rock the ſoul fall reſt 
That leans, O Lord, on thee. 


 MEMORANDUM. 


This act of faith in God was fully an- 
ſwered, and I leave my teſtimony, that 
| | "of 


— — 
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te the name of the Lord is a ſtrong tower, 
e“ and he knoweth them that put their truſt 
« in him.” 
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XXX1II. APPLICATION TO THE 
DIVINE TRUTH. 


OWEVER intricate and hopeleſs my 
preſent diftrels may be to human 
views, why ſhould I limit the Almighty ? 
or why ſhould the Holy One of Iſrael li- 
mit himſelf? Nature and neceſſity are thine ; 
thou ſpeakeſt the word, and jt comes io 
pals ; no obſtacle can oppoſe the omnipo- 


tence of thy will, nor make thy deſigns in- 


effectual. 

Is thy hand at all ſhortened ſince the 
glorious period, when thy mighty power, 
and thy ſtretched arm formed the heavens 
and earth; when theſe ſpacious ſkies were 
ſpread at thy command, and this heavy 
globe fixed on its airy pillars ? 


The ſtrong foundations of the earth 

Of old by thee were laid; 

Thy hands the beauteous arch of heaven 
With vuond raus fill kath made. 


« And. 


132 DEVOUT EXERCISES 


&« And theſe ſhall wax old as a garment ; 

& as a veſture ſhalt thou change them, and 

ce they ſhall be changed ;” but ſhouldeſt t 

thou, like theſe, decay, where were the 
hopes of them that confide in thee? If in 

all generations thy perfections were not the 

ſame, what conſolation could the race of | 

men draw from the ancient records of thy 
wonderful works? Why are we told, thou 

« didſt divide the ſea, to make a path for 

& thy people through the mighty waters; 

that thou didſt * rain bread from heaven,” 

and diſſolve the flinty rock in cryſtal rills 
to give thy choſen nation drink? 

Thou art he that diſtinguiſhed Noah in 
the univerſal] deluge, and preſerved the 
Þ floating ark amidſt winds and rains, and 
tumulzuous billows. SIO 
"Twas thy protecting care that led A- 

braham from his kindred and his native 
country, and brought him ſafely to the 
promiſed land. | 
Thou didſt accompany Jacob in his jour- 
ney to Padan-aran, and gave him bread to 
eat, and raiment to put on, till, greatly in- 
creaſed in ſubſtance, he returned to his fa- 
ther's houſe : he wreſtled for a bleſſing, he 
wreſtled with the Almighty, and * 
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With Joſeph thou wenteſt down into 
Egypt, and didſt deliver him out of all his 
adverſities, till he forgat his Adel and 
all the toil of his father's houſe. | 

Thou didſt remember thy people in the 
Egyptian bondage, and looked with pitying 
eyes on their affliction; and, after four 
hundred and thirty years, on the very day 
thou hadſt promiſed, didſt releaſe, and bring 
them out with triumph and miracles. Thy 
preſence went with them in a pillar of a 
cloud by day, and a protecting fire by 
night: thy conquering hand drove out great 
and potent nations, and gave them an en- 
tire poſſeſſion of the land promiſed to their 
fathers: nor didſt thou fail in the leaſt cir- 
cumſtance of all the good things thou NE 
promiſed. 

What a cloud of witneſſes ſtand on re. 
cord! Joſhua and Gideon, Jephthah and 
Samſon, who thro? faith obtained promiſes. 

Thou didſt command the ravens to feed 
thy holy prophet; and at the word of a pro- 
phet, didft ſuſtain the widow's family with 
a handful of meal. 

Thou didſt walk with the three Hebrews 


in the fiery — thou waſt preſent with 
Daniel 
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Daniel in the lion's den, to deliver him, 
becaule he truſted in thee, OED 
In what inſtance has the prayer of faith 

been rejected? Where were the righteous 
forſaken? Who can charge God without 
charging him fooliſhly ? What injuſtice has 
been found in the Judge of all the earth ? 
His glorious titles have ſtood unblemiſhed 
from generation to generation; nor can 
any of his perfections decay, or rolling years 
make a change in the Ancient of Days. 
Are not his words clear and diſtin&, 
without a double meaning, or the leaſt de- 
ceit? are they not ſuch as may juſtly ſecure 
my confidence? ſuch as would ſatisfy me 
from the mouth of man, unconſtant man, 
whoſe breath is in his noſtrils, and his 
foundation in the duſt, unſtable as water, 
and fleeting as a ſhadow? And can I ſo 
ſlowly aſſent to the words of the Moſt High? 
Shall J truſt impotent man, that has neither 
wiſdom nor might to accompliſh his de- 
ſigns; that cannot call the next breath or 
motion his own, nor promiſe himſelf a mo- 
ment in all futurity ? Can I reſt on theſe 
feeble props ; and yet tremble and deſpond 
when J have the veracity of the eternal God 
w {cure and ſuppert me? 

| I know 
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T know he will not break his covenant; 
nor ſuffer his faithfulneſs to fail: I dare at- 
telt it in the face of earth and hell, I dare 
ſtake my all for time and eternity on this 
glorious truth; a truth which hell cannot 
blemiſh, nor all its malice contradict. 


Exert yourſelves, ye powers of darkneſs, 


bring in your evidence, collect your in- 
ſtances, begin from the firſt generations: 
ſince the world was peopled, and men be- 


gan to call on the name of the Lord, when 


did they call in vain? when did the Holy 
One of Itrael fail the expectation of the 
humble and contrite ſpirit? Point out in 


your blackeſt characters the diimal period, 


when the name of the Lord was no more a 
refuge to them that truſted in him? Let 
the annals of hell be produced, let them 
mark the dreadful day, and diſtinguiſh it 
wich eternal triumphs. 

In vain you ſearch; for neither heaven, 
nor earth, nor hell, have ever beef wilnels 


to the leaſt deviation from truth or juſtice: 


the Almighty ſhines with unblemiſh'd glo- 
ry, to the confuſion of hell, and the conſo- 

lation of thoſe that put thefr truſt in him. 
On thy eternal truth and honour I en- 
tirely caſt myſelf; if I am deceived, I pr 
L | e- 
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deceived : angels and archangels are de- 
luded too; they, like me, have no depen- 
dence beyond the divine veracity for their 
bleſſedneſs and immortality; they hang all 


their hopes on his goodnels and immutabi- 
 lity; if that fails, the celeſtial paradiſe va- 


niſhes, and all its glories are extin&t; the 
golden palaces ſink, and the ſeraphic thrones 


muſt totter and fall, Where are your 


crowns, ye ſpirits elect? Where are your 
ſongs and your triumphs, if the truth of 
God can fail? A mere poſſibility of that 


would darken the fields of light, and turn 
the voice of melody into grief and lamen- 


tation. | | 
What pangs would riſe, even through 


all the regions of blefſedneſs! what diffi- 
dence and fear would ſhake the heart of 


every inhabitant! what agonies ſurpriſe them 


all, could the word of the moſt High God 
be cancelled \ The pillars of heaven might 


then tremble, and the everlaſting mountains 
bow ; the celeſtial foundations might be 
moved from their place, and that nobleſt 
ſtructure of the hands of God be chaos, 


and eternal emptineſs. 


But for ever “ juſt and true are thy 


«& ways, thou King of ſaints ; bleſſed are 


46 all 
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ce all they that put their truſt in thee;ꝰ for 

thou art a certain refuge in the day of di- 
ſtreſs, and under the ſhadow of thy wings 
I will rejoice. © My l{oul fliall make her 
ce boaſt in the Lord, and triumph in his 
cc ſalvation: I called on him in my diſtreſs, 
« and he has delivered me from all my 
&« fears,” Hallelujah. 


Here I diſmiſs my carnal hope, 

y fond deſires recal 

I give my mortal intereſts up, 
And make my God my all. 
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'XXXIV. GLORY TO GOD FOR SALVA- 
TION BY JESUS AND HIS BLOOD. 


FT ET me give glory to God before I 
die, and take ſhame and confuſion to 
myſelf. I aſcribe my falvation to the free 
and abſolute goodneſs of God. Not by the 
ſtiength of reaſon, or any natural inclina- 
tion ta virtue, but by the grace of God 
„Jam what I am.” O my Redeemer, 
be the victory, be the glory thine! I expect 
eternal life and happineſs from thee, not as 
a debt, but a free gift, a promiſed act of 
bounty. How poor would my expecta- 
: L 2 tions 
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tions be, if I only looked to be rewarded 
according to thoſe works which my own 
vanity, or the partialiiy of others, have 
called good, and which, if examined by the 
divine purity, would prove but ſpecious 
fins! As ſuch I renounce them: pardon 
them, gracious Lord, and I alk no more: 
nor can J hope for that, but through the 
ſatisfaction which hath been made to divine 
juſtice for the fins of the world. 

O Jefus, my Saviour. what harmony 
dwells in thy name! celeſtial joy, immor! al 
life is in the ſound. 1 


Frocet rame ] in thy each Gable 

| . Hoi. an 2 leſs 4 Arabias d bell; 
Meunterius of myrrh, and beds of ſpicer, 
Aud ten thouland faradiſes. 


Let angels fet this name to their golden 
harps ; et the redeemed of the Lord tor 
ever magnify it. 

O my propitious Saviour! where were my | 
hopes but for thee ; how delperate, how 
undone were my circumſtances? I look on | 
mylſcif, in every view I can take, with hor- 
ror and contempt. I was born in a ſtate 
of miſery and fn, and in my beſt eſtate 


am altogeiher vanity, With the utmoſt 
| | ade 


* 
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advantages I can boaſt, I ſhrink back, 1! 
tremble to appear before unblemiſhed Ma- 
jelty. O thou in whoſe name the Gen- 

_ tiles truſt, be my refuge in that awful hour. 
To thee I come, my only confidence and 

| hope. Let the blood of iprinkling, let the 
ſeal of the covenant be on me. Cieanle 
me from my original ſtain, and my con- 
tracted impurity, and adorn me with the 
robes of thy righteoulneſs, by which alone 
I expe& to ſtand juſtified before inſinite 

| juſtice and purity. | 0 

O enter not into judgment with me, for 

the beſt actions of my life cannot bear th 5 
ſcruiiny ; ſome ſecret blemiſn has ſtained all 
my glory. My devotion to God has been 
mingled with Jevity and irreverence; my 
charity io man with pride and oltentation. 
Some latent defect has attended my beſt ac- 
tions, and thoſe very things which perhaps 

| have been highly efteemed by men, have 


deſerved contempt in the ſight of God. 


% fen J ſurvey the awond* rous croſs 
On which the Prince of glory dy'd; 
« Hy richeft gain I court my loſs, 

« And four contempt on all my pride. 


| L 3 « For. 
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6 Forbid it, Lord, that TI fhould boaſt, 
& Sade in the croſs of Chriſt, my cd: 
cc All the wain tAings that charm me maſt 
& T ſacrifice them to thy blood.“ | 
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XXXV, A REVIEW OF DIVINE MER- 
CY AND FAITEFULNESS. 


Am now ſetting to my ſgal that God is 
true, and leaving this as my laſt teſti- 
mon to the divine veracity. I can from 
numerous experiences aſſort his faithfulneſs, 
and wineſs to the certainty of his promiſes. 
© The word of the Lord is tried, and he is 
a buckler to all thoſe that put their truſt 
& in him.” | 
O come, all you that fear the Lord, 
cc and IT will tell you what he his done for 
cc my ſoul; I will aſcribe righteouſneſs to 


& my Maker,” and leave my record for a 


people yet unborn, that the generation to 
come may riſe up and praile him. 

Into whatever diſtreſs his wiſe providence 
has brought me, I have called on the Lord, 
and he heard me, and delivered me from all 

OY | my 
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my fears; I truſted in God, and he ſaved 
me. Oh! let my experience ſtand a wit- 
nels to them that hope in his mercy; let it 
be to the Lord for a praiſe and a glory. 
I know not where to begin the recital of 
thy numerous favours. Thou haſt hid me 
in the ſecret of thy pavilion, from the pride 
of man, and from the ſtrife of tongues, 
when by a thoutand follies I have merited 
reproach : thou haſt graciouſly protected 
me, when the vanity of my triends, or the 
malice of my enemies might have ſtained 
_ my reputation: thou haſt covered me with 
thy feathers, and under thy wings have J 
truſted: thy truth has been my ſhield and 
my buckler; to thee I owe the bleſſing of a 
clear and unblemiſhed name, and not to my 
own conduct, nor the partialty of my 
friends.—Glory be to thee, O Lord. 

Thou haſt led me through a thouſand 
labyrinths, and enlightened my darknels, 
When ſhades and perplexity ſurrounded me, 
my light has broke forth out of obſcurity, 
and my darkneſs been turned into noon» 
day. Thou haſt been a guide and a fa. 


ther to me. When I knew nat where to 


aſk advice, thou haſt given me unerring 
counſel: © the ſecret of the Lord has been 
N LA & with 
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& with me, and he has ſhewn me his co- 
6 venant. | 
In how many ſeen and unſeen dangers 
haſt thou delivered me? How narrow my 
gratitude! how wide thy mercy | how in- 
numerable are thy thoughts of love! how 
infinite the inſtances of thy goodnets ! how 
high above the ways aud thoughts of man! 
How often halt thou ſupplied my wants, 
and by thy bounty confuunded my unbe- 
lief? Thy benefits have ſurpriſed and juſtly 
reproached my diffidence; my faith has 
often faijed, but thy goodnels has never 
failed. The world and all us flatteries have 
failed. my own heart and hopes have failed, 
but thy mercy endures for ever, thy faith- 
fulneſs has never failed 1 
The ſtrength of Iſrael has never deceived 
me, nor made me aſhamed of my confi- 
dence. Thou haſt never been as a deceitful 
brook, or as waters that fail, to my ſoul. 
In loving-kindnels, in truth, and in very 
faithfulneſs, thou haſt afflicted me: oh! 
how unwillingly haſt thou jeemed to grieve 
me! With how much indulgence has the 
puniſhment been mixed! Love has appear- 
ed through the diſguiſe of every frown : its 
beams have glimmered through the darkeſt 
5 | N night; 


OF THE HEART. 143 


night; by every affliction thou haſt been 
ſtill drawing me nearer to thyſelf, and re- 
moving my carnal props, that I may leau 
with more aſſurance on the eternal Rock. 
Thy love has been my leading glory 


from the firft intricate ſteps of life: the firſt 


undeſigning paths I trod were marked and 
guarded by the vigilance of thy love: oh! 
whither eile had my fin and foily led me! 
How often have I tried and experienced 
thy clemency, and found an immediate an- 
ſwer to my prayers? Thou haſt often liter- 
ally fulfilled thy werd: I have a freth in- 
ſtance of thy taiffifulnels again: thou haſt 
made me triumph in thy goodneſs, and 
given a new teſtimony to the veracity of thy 
promiſes. —_— 
Andi after all, what ingratitude, what 
inſenſibility reigns in my heart? Gh! can- 
cel it by the blood of the covenant: root 
out this monſtrous infidelity that ſtill re- 


turns after the fulleſt evidence of thy truth. 
Thou haſt graciouſly condeſcended to aniwer 
me 1n my own time and way, and yet I am 


again doubting thy faithfulneſs and care, 
Lord,“ pity me: „ believe, O help 
© my unbelicf.” Go on to ſuccour, go on 
to pardon, and at laſt conquer my diffi- 

dence. 


« —— — 
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dence. Let me hope againſt hope, and in 
the greatett perplexity give glory to God by. 
believing what my own experience has ſo 
often found That the ftrength of Iſrael 
cc will not lie; nor is he as man, that he 
* {ould repent.” | 
While I have memory and thought let, 
his goodnefs dwell on my ſoul. Let me 
not forget the depth of my diſtreſs, the an- 
guiſh and importunity of my vows: when 
every human help failed, and all was dark- 
neſs and perplexity, then God was all my 
ſtay. Then I knew no name but his, and 
| he alone knew my foul in adverſity. Bleſs 
1 the Lord, O my ſoul, and forget not all his 
| benefits. ; 


3 & Long as I live Til Bleſs thy name, | 
2 «© My King, and God of love; e 
& My xork and joy /l.all be the fame | 
& [n ihe bright worlds above.” 


J have yet a thouſand, and ten thouſand 4 
deliverances to recount, ten thouſand un- 
aſked-for mercies to recal: no moment of 
my lite has been dettitute of thy care; NO 
accident has found me unguarded by thy 
watchful eye, or neglected by thy provi- 
dence. Thou haſt been often found, un- 
e | : | ſought 
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ſought by my ungrateful heart, and thy fa- 


vours have ſurpriſed me with great and un- 
expected advantages : thou haſt compelled 


me to receive the bleſſings my fooliſh hu- 


mour deſpiſed, and my corrupt will would 
tain have rejected. Thou haſt topped thy 
ears to the defires which would have ruin- 
ed and undone me, when I might juſtly 
have been left to my own choice, for the 
puniſhment of my many fins and follies. 


How great my guilt! how infinite thy 


mercy! { 

Hitherto God has helped, and here I ſet 
up a memorial to that goodneſs which has 
never abandoned me to the malice and ttra- 


tagems of my infernal foes, nor left me a 


prey to human craft or violence. The 
glory of his providence has often ſurpriſed 
me, when groping in thick darkneſs. With 
a potent voice he has ſaid, “ Let there be 
light, and there was light.” He has 
maile his goodneſs pais before me, and 


loudly proclaimed his name, The Lord, 


ce the Lord God, merciful and gracious.“ 
To him be glory for ever. Amen. 


xxxvI. SOME 
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XXXVI. SOME DAILY EXPERIENCES 
OF THE GRACIOUS METHODS OP 
DIVINE PROVIDENCE, TO ME THE 
LEAST AND MOST UNWORTHY OF 
ALL THE SERVANTS OF MY LORD. 


FIRST WEEK“, 


5 
F VERY day's exper ience reproaches 


my unbelief, and brings me ſome new 
evidence of thy faithfulneſs, Thou haſt 
dipelled moe fears, and, to che confuſion of 
my ipiritun ices, thou haſt heard the voice 
of my diſtrefs. But a few hours ago I was 
trembling and doubting, if thou Waſt in- 
deed a God hearing prayer; and now I 
have a freſh inſtance of thy goodneſs, which 
with a graiciul heart J here record. May 
the ſenſe of thy benefits dwell tor ever on 
my ſoul. 


II. Thy 


* The diviſion of theſe meditations into 
ſevens, by the pious writer, ſeems to tell us, 
that theſe were the devout thoughts of fix 
weeks of her lite. 


. — — II 
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II. 


Thy mercies are new every morning; 
again thou haſt given me an inſtance of thy - 
troth. ü truited in God, and he has de- 
« jvered me: I will love the Lord, becauſe 
cee has heard the voice of my ſupplica- 
© tion; thersfore will I call on him as 
« long as I live.“ 


III. 


« As for God, his way is perfect; the 
& word of the Lord is try'd: he is a buck- 
&« ler to all that put their truſt in bim.“ 
Ile has punctually fulfilled the word on 
which I relied ; bleſs the Lord, O my foul, 


IV. 


Thy bounty follows me with an unwea- 
ried courſe; language is too faint to ex- 
prets thy praiſe: no eloquence can reach 
the ſubject. My heart is warm with the 
plows reflection; I look upward, and fi- 
ently breathe out the unutterable gratitude 
that melts and rejoices my foul ; I oy, 
at thy promiſe through unbelief, an — 

24, thou 
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thou haſt graciouſly performed thy words. 


If we ſometimes doubt or faulter in our 


faith, yet he abideth faithful who has pro- 
miſed. | | 


V. 
With the morning-light my health and 


peace are renewed ; the cheering influence 
of the ſun, and the ſweeter beams of the di- 
vine favour, ſhine on my tabernacle. —Lord, 
why me? why am I a ranſom'd pardon'd 
finner - Why am I rejoicing among the 
inſtances of ſovereign grace, and unlimited 
clemency ? | 


VI. 


J boaſted in thy truth, and thou haſt not 
made me aſhamed: my infernal foes are 
confounded, while my faith is crowned with 
ſuccels. 


| Okt who hath tafted of thy clemency 
In greater meaſure, or more oft than I? 


As the week begun, ſo it ends with a ſe- 
ries of mercy: language and numbers fail 


to 
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to reckon thy favours, but this ſhall be my 
eternal employment. | | 


When nature fails, and day and night 
Divide thy works no more, 
My ever thankful foul, O Lord, 
Thy gooanejs Mall adore. | 


SECOND WEEK, 
i I. 
ec 1 Have ſeen the goings of God my 
4 „ king in his ſanctuary: but O, 
how tranſient the view! my ſins turned 


back thy clemency, and yet I can cele- 
brate the wonders of forgiving grace. 


II. 

What do I owe thee, O thou great Pre- 
ſerver of men, for eaſy and peaceful fleep, 
for nights unmoleſted with pain and anx- 
lety ? | 


Thou reund my bed a guard daſt keep; 
Thine eyes are open while I fleep. 


Not a moment ſlides in which I am un- 
guarded by thy gracious protection. 
5 - 1:5. Tanke 
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III. 


Thanks be to God, who has given me 
the victory through the Lord Jeſus Chriſt. 

Thou haſt delivered me from the ſnare of 
the fowler, the craft and malice of hell, and 
kept me back from ſinning againſt thee ; be 
thine the victory and praite. Hallelujah. 


IV. 


O Lord God of Iiracl, “ happy 3s the 
© man that putteth his truſt in thee. I 
left my burden at thy feet, and thou haſt 
ſuſtained me; my cares are diſſipated, my 
deſires anſs ered. O who is a God like 
& unto thee, ncar unto all that call upon 
« thee ?*? 


V. 


Thy ftrength is manifeſt in weakneſs; 
Not unto me, O Lord, but to thee be” all 
« the 0 | 


For ever thy dear Gente name 
Shall dwell upon my tongue, 
And Feſus and jalwation be 
Tue theme of every ſong. 


This 
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This ſhall be my employment through an 
eternal duration; 'tis that alone can mea- 
ſure my gratitude. The Lord Jehovah is 
my ſtrength and ſalvation, he alſo ſhall be 
my long, | 


VI. 
| Every day's experience confirms my faith, 
and brings a freſh evidence of thy goodneſs. 
Thou haft diſpelled my fears, and, to the 


contuſion of my fpiritual toes, hearkened to 
the voice of my diſtreſs, | 


"FIT- - 


I will love the Lord, who has heard my 
ſupplications. I made my boaſt in his 
faithfulneſs, and he has aniwered all my 
expectations. 


THIRD WEEE. 
„ 


M* laſt exigence will be the cloſing 
part of life. Oh! remember me 


then, my God. Thou haſt led me hitherto, 


forſake me not at laſt. Be my firength 
when nature fails, and the flame of life is 
| M F 


juf 


— —— — ͤ —6— 


— 


— 
— 
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zuſt expiring 3 let thy (miles cheer that 
| loomy hour; oh! then let thy gentle voice 

whiſper peace and ineffable conſolation to 


11. 


In ſix and in ſeven troubles thou haſt 
delivered me, and “ been a covert from the 
« tempeſt, 4 hiding- place from the wind.” 
Hitherto God has helped, and 1 have dwelt 


ſecure; and here L leave A memorial to my 


raiſe, a wülnels against all my future di- 
{ruſt of Wy (aithfulnels and truth. 


III. 


Every day of m life increaſes the ſum 
of thy mercies* the riſing and the ſets 
ſan, in its conſtant revolution, can witnels 
| the renews) of hy favours * mou waſt gra- 
ciouſſy preſent in an imminent danger 3 b) 
| been kept entire, and 


oly name 
6 


6 Bleſs 
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« Bleſs the Lord, O my ſoul, and forget 
cc not all his benefits; who heais thy dif- 
« eaſes, and pardons all thy fins.” O thou 
the great phyſician of my body. as well as 
of my diſtempered foul, thou haſt reſtored 
and ſaved me from death and hell! Biefſed 
Jeſus, thou haſt “ taken my infirmities, 
and borne my ſickneſſes; the cbaſtiſe- 
ce ment of my peace was upon thee, and 
&« by thy Hripes I am healed,” | 


V. 
I ſubſcribe to thy truth, 0 Lord; I at- 


teſt it in contraction 10 infernal malice, 
to all the hell{h ſuggeſtions that would 
tempt my heart to difficience and unbelief, 
eren aguntt repeated experience, again{t the 
fulleſt evidence of the divine veracity, 


VI. 


Oh! thou, who never ſlumbereſt nor 
ſleepeſt, this night thy watchful care has 
Kept me trom a threatening danger: thy 
eyes were open, while 1 was ſleeping, ſe- 


3 Eure bencath the covert of thy wings. 


Mz me 


1 DEVOUT EXERCISES 


VII. 


Another, and a greater deliverance has 
crow d the day: I have found thy grace 
ſufficient in an hour of temptations thy 
ſtrength has been manifeſt in my weaknels- 


4% Not unto me, but to thy name, be the 


thy family, unworthy to MIpe che feet ot the 
meaneſt of the ſervants of my Lord. 


s II. How 
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II. 

How numberleſs are thy thoughts of love 
to my ſoul! If I ſhould count them, they 
are more than the ſand oy the ſhore. Thou 
halt again reproved my unbelief, and given 
me a new conviction, that my whole de- 
pendence is on thee ; that ſecond cauſes are 
nothing, but as thou doſt give them effi- 
cacy: all nature obeys thee, and is go- 
verned at thy command. 


III. 


O my God, I am again ready to diſtruſt 
thee, and call in queſtion thy faithfulneſs: 
oh | how deep has this curſed weed of in- 
fidelity rooted: itlelf in my nature, but thou 
canſt root it out. | 


IV. 
Again I muſt begin the rehearſal of thy 


mercies, which will never have an end; for 
thou doſt renew the inſtances of thy good- 
nels to a poor ungrateful ſinner. Thou 
haſt punctually fulfilled the promiſe on 
which I depended: thou haſt granted the 
M 3 requeſt 


— — oe 
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requeſt of my lips, and led me in a plain 
way that I have not ſtumbled, 


Fs 


This day I have received an unexpeRted 


favour. 1 gdoubted the fuccels indeed, but 


thou haſt gently rebuked my unbeſief, and 


convinced me that al! things are po{ſivie 


with thee, and that the hearts of the chil- 
dren of men are in thy hands. 


VL: 


Whether thou doit favour or afſlict me, 


J rejoice 1a the glory of thy attributes in 


whatever inſtance they are diſplayed. Be 


thy honour advanced, whether in mercy or 


in juſtice: I muſt kill afferr the equity of 


thy ways, and alcrib.. righteon fnets to my 
Maker. Yet lit me plead with thee, O 
my God, fince mercy is thy darling attri- 
bute, oh! jet 1t now be exalted : deal not 
with me in leverity, but indulgence ; for if 
thou mou ideſt mark what is amils, who can 
—— before thee ? | 


VII. Thou 


—— — — naw 
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VII. 

Thou doſt heal my diſeaſes, and renew 
my life; thou art the guardian of my ſleep- 
ing and my waking hours. Glory to my 
God, whole eyes never ſlumber, 


FIFTH WEEK. 
I. | 
Tou knoweſt my ſecret grief, where 


A my pain lies, and what are my doubts 
and difficulties. In thy wonted clemency, 
O Lord, diſpel my darknets; leave me not 
to any fatal deluſion in an affair of ever- 
laſting moment. This is my hour of in- 
formation and practice; beyond the grave 
no miſtake can be rectified; as the tree falls, 
ſo it muſt for ever lie. | | 


IT. 

Thy goodneſs ſtill purſues me, O hea- 
venly Father, with an unwearied courſe 
neve 1:.ftances of thy faithfuſneſs reproach 
my unbelief. I ſent vp my petition witha 
doubting heart, and yet thou halt graci- 
| M 4 ouſly 


— 


4 . 2 
a 
4 — ——— — 
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oufly deigned to encourage my weak and 
ſtaggering faith, which has often wavered 


- and failed, even in the view of the brighteſt 
evidence of thy power and truth. 


III. ; 


Thou doſt ſeem reſolved to leave my 
unbelief without excule, by renewing the 
glorious conviction of thy clemency and 
truth. O let not the unworthineſs of the 
object turn back thy benignity from its na- 
tural courſe. | | 


IV. 


How many unrecorded mercies have 
glided along with my fleeting moments in- 
to thoughtleſs ſilence, and Jong oblivion ! 
How prone is my ungrateful heart to for- 
get thy benefits, or (oh! amazing guilt) 
to make an ungratetul return ! 


V. 


Oh! never let my falſe heart relapſe into 
diſtruſt and unbelief again; thou haſt re- 
buked my folly, and put a new ſong of 
praile into my mouth: let thoſe internal 
ſuggeſtions vaniſh, that would once object 

| againſt 
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againſt thy oft-experienced truth. In this 
I would ſtill triumph, and inſult all the 
malice of hell. A time will come when 
thou ſhalt be glorified in thy ſaints, when 
thy truth and faithfulneſs ſhall appear in 
full iplendor, when the beauty of thy at- 
tributes ſhall be conſpicuous, and clear from 
every blemiſh that the impiety of men, or 
the malice of devils, have charged on thy 
molt righteous providence, 


VI. 

Let me ſtill aſſert, that the ways of God 
are perfect juſtice and truth: I have a freſh 
inſtance of thy goodneſs th boaſt, and yet 
my ungrateiul heart is even now ready to 
diſtruſt. The Lord increaſe my faith: let 
thy renewed favours ſilence my unbelief, 
to ſhew that the Lord is upright; he is 
© my rock, and there is no unrighteoul= 
66 neſs in him.“ ; 


VII. 


Teach me your language, ye miniſters 
of light, tat 1 may expreſs my wonder 
and gratitude. O thou, who canſt explain 
the lecret meaning of my foul, take the 

| praiſe 


— — — ,, 
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praiſe that human words cannot expreſs; | 
accept theſe unutterable attempts to praiſe 
thee, e * 


SIXTH WEEK, 
1 


ET me go on, O Moit Holy, to re- 
cord thy faithfulneſs and truth; let 
it be engraven in che rock for ever; tet it 
be imprets'd on my foul, and impoſſible to 
be effaced.— What artifice of hell is it that 
ſo often temps me to diſtruſt thee, and 
joins with my native depravity to queſtion 
thy truth ? 


. 


Oh! may I never forget this remarkable 
preſervation: thy gentle hand ſupported 
me, and underneath were the everlaſting 
arms, “ Thou haſt kept all my bones, 
6 not one of them is broken: thy mercy 
upheld me even when it foreſaw my in- 
_ ſenſibility and ingratitude. How does my 
guilt heighten thy clemency! How won- 
drous is thy patience, O Lord, and ro 
5 ric 
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rich grace, that only gently rebuked me 
When thou mighteſt have taken ſevere ven- 
geance on my fins ! | - 


. 


I mutt again begin the rehearſal of thy 
love. Thou haſt eaſed my pain, ſca:tered 
my fears, and lengthened out my days. 
On! may my being be devoted to thee : let 
it be for {ome remarkable lervice that I am 
reſtored to health again. | 


IV. 


I find thy mercies renew'd with my flect- 
ing days, and to rehearſe them ſhall be 
my glad employment. I truited thee with 
my little affairs, and thou haſt conde- 
ſcended to give me ſucceis. Lord, what 
is man, that thou doſt thus gracionfly re- 
gard him! Even my fins, my houriy pro- 
vocations, cannot put a check to the courſe 
of thy beneficence; it keeps on its con- 
quering way againſt all the oppoſitions of 
my ingratitude and unbelief ; and haſt thou 
not promiled, O Lord, it ſhall run paral- 
lel with my life, and meaſure out my 


days ? 
V, Jeſus 
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V. 

Jeſus, my never- failing truſt, I call'd 
on thy name, and thou haſt fully antwer- 
ed my hopes: let thy praiſes dwell on my 
tongue, let me breathe thy name to the Jait 
ſpark of life. Thou hait ſcattered my 


fears, and been gracious beyond all my 
hopes: my faint and doubting prayers have 


not been rejected; but oh! how flow are 


my returns of praile, how backward my 
acknowledgments. | 


VL, 


Never have I truſted thee in vain : Lord, 


increaſe my faith; confirm. it by a con- 
tinued ſeries of thy bounty; add this fa- 


vour to the reſt, for faith 1s the gift of God, 


an attainment above realon or nature, LI 


am now waiting for the accompliſhment of 


a promile; oh! ſhew me thy mercy and 


truth; add this one initance to the reſt, 


and for ever filence the ſuggeſtions of hell, 


and my own infidelity. 


VII. : 
How rooted is this curſed principle of 


unbelief, that can yet diſtruſt thee after ſo 


many 
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many recorded inſtances of thy love? How 
long will it be ere my wavering ſoul ſhall 
entirely confide in thy ſalvation? Oh! my 
God, pity my weakneſs, give new vigour 
to my faith, and let me take up my reſt in 
thee for Ever. 
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